Now the teaching of theology has been 
this: humanity started in purity and perfec- 
tion at the very highest, and fell from that; 

S Brigham. that they have wandered in the vilest condi- 
an tion ever since; that there has never been the 
Delivered at Adelphi Hall, New York, | slightest hope of salvation except in the one 
March 23, 1890. way, and that was not ripened and perfected 

i until bundreds of years had passed away, 
[Reported especially for Tax Proonessive Tirxken.] and then at last this late flowerof peace blos- 
Subject proposed by one of the audience: | soms for humanity. This belief has been in 
Vhat was the origin of the human species, | the world, that the golden age lies behind 
‘and what has been its development spiritual, | us; that man’s Edenand paradise are far 
mental and physical; and also what is the|away in the dim musty morning of time; 
irpose and destiny of mankind? that we have wandered in sinning ond in 
Would you be quite satisfied intellectually | evil, and that humanity is in a very sad con- 

if in reply to a part of this question, at least, |dition for peace and happiness. Even the 
should bring before you a book and read | wisest despair. We do not believe that if 

p you a certain number of chapters and tell | God ever built a pyramid he balanced it and 

‘you that you were to take it literally and un- | stood itupon its apex, but that He built it to 
tioningly? Or if we were to tell you|stand firmly and squarely upon the earth, to 
‘that out of measureless ages of inactivity | slope upward through the sun and shadow, 
ind darkness, before light had been created, | upward into the light, and when we hear our 
before this great earth swung in its place in|} friends singing: 
: ‘space, God at last conceived the thought of Nearer my God to thee, 
_ creation, and that out of nothing He had Fp i. ea 
- made all the beauty and brightness that ex- That ay A me, — 
ists? If we were to tell you that after the} we are sure that humanity has been climb- 
earth was clothed with verdure, when it was ing, and that by its cross and by its weary 
‘crowned with beauty and brightness, and | journey it has been erecting in this wonderful 
the voice of God had moved upon the face f pyramid of life. Or, in other words, we do 
of the waters and said, ‘* Letthere belight,” | not believe that humanity began at its best 
and there was light, and that then God said, | and has grown to its worst; that it com- 
“Let us make man,” and outof the dust of | menced in strength and glory, and in an- 
‘the earth he commenced this rapid and won- | gelic purity, and has fallen and been wan- 
derful creation, and having no type or sym-| dering in the darkness ever since. 
bol to use he said, “ Let us make maninour| But you say, +‘ God has given usa book.” 
mage,’ if we were to assure you that only| Qh, yes, that is true, Friends, He has given 
J dust was used and that after this form was fus truths in a great many books; we do not 
finished in its symmetry and beanty, that) mean just this book that is written ina cer- 
God breathed into it the breath of life andit | tain language, for we are aware that lan- 
became a living soul, would that satisfy you | guage is changingall the time, and that any 
sofar? or if we were to tell you that man | expression given in any language could not 
stood alone on this earth, no one to speak to, | remain the same and convey the same mean- 
and that seeing this sad and rayless loneli-| ing to humanity through all the passing cen- 
ness, after a time God saw that it was not) turies, Even the Engish of Chaucer's time 
good for man to be alone and so decided to} is not readable by the masses to-day, but 
make for him a companion and helpmate. | needs an interpreter. Words used in Shake- 
We do not know that any one has ever] speare and common then, the first scholars 
asked the question, or that any one had the} of the land differ as to their meaning now. 
right to ask the question why this being was | Now these are things belonging to recent 
not manufactured out of the same material; | times, and if we go back through the long 
whether there was a scarcity of dust upon | yanished centuries we find the difficulties in 
the face of the earth or whether in the Di-|the words increased. While we do believe 
vine Wisdom the thought had entered that) that «all Scripture given by the inspiration 
this being should be better and higher. God | of God is profitable,” we do not believe that 
caused a deep sleep to fall upon Adam, and |all Scripture is given by the inspiration of 
removing from his side a rib, shaped from | God, for it has been written by man. Any 
this his companion and helpmate. mistake or any necessity for revision, shows 
There is the simple statement with which | us that there is infallibility, and we tell you 
sme people try to satisfy themselves and | there is neveranything that man has touched, 
answer the question as to the origin of the| never anything that passes through his hands 
human species: That from this pair, that at | that comes out stainless and spotless and 
frst lived in the most beautiful place, in| complete and divinely perfect. 
the Garden of Eden, came all humanity. So nature is a book that God has given. 
You have been told that it was a lovely gar-| As we stand here we find some of the leaves 
den in which Adam was placed and that his |of nature's book. fpointing to some flowers 
one occupation was to dress and keep that) that stood upon the table.) We turn to the 
ap to care for it as any one might care | forests and to nature and we know that man 
a perfected garden in which he was| did not make these. Man tries to interpret 
placed; to keep the paths, perhaps, free|it and marvels over the vast scenes some. 
from fallen leaves; to keep the weeds from | times, but that is God's book, and its truth 
growing amid the flowers. We are told that| speaks for itself. 
ifter, a great sin was committed, the eating} Now, turning to nature what do you dis. 
of the fruit that grew on the branches of the | cover? Growth, unfoldment, refining pro- 
Treeof Knowledge (how any one could have | cesses—the wonderful work of evolution. 
distorted that teaching and said that it was) You will find there cultivation and growth 
mapple, wecannot conceive, for the Bible|if you have eyes and ears for what nature 
" Mys that it was the fruit from the Tree of tells you. You know this land of yours was 
Knowledge). It was this that they plucked | not always as it is now, The wilderness has 
Andate. We have often heard men say that} given place to cities, and there is improve- 
all the sin there was in the world came|ment on every side, the work of cultiva- 
through woman. We have heard this said | tion, development, progress and evolution, 
by theologians who ought not to have for-| Man drains the swamps, fells the forests, 
gotten that according to their doctrine all) tunnels mountains, stretches from one point 
_ the salvation that ever came into this world | of land to the farthest distant those fine 
also came through woman. Remembhering | wires along which intelligence flashes, He 
the one, they should not forget the other. |jays under the waves of the throbbing sea 
Afterthe wrong had been committed, after) the cable that reaching from shore to shore, 
Bye had tasted the fruit, and with kindness | becomes a long and narrow bridge, over 
and wifely generosity had given it to her} which sentences pass to and fro; and so the 

band, he took it and ate—we are not told | distant lands are wedded, and not to be di- 
ry he thanked her afterwards—laying all) yorced. Knowing and understanding the 
the blame of their great misfortune upon this | life that is around us in nature, of which 
Woman, and when they were accused, said, | man is a part, you can see growth in every- 
“She tempted me and I did eat." The story | thing. Look across the sea at England,— 
t they were turned out of this fair gar- going back for a few centuries, reading the 

pinto the desolate wilderness that lay | story of its awakening, does it seem as 

ind about, and that then into this world | though it could have been made so beautiful, 

1 jand pain, Their children multi-| go fertile, and yet there was a time when 

upon the face of the earth, and sins} whore these fair lands smile, there were deep 
borrow: multiplied also, The common swamps and forests that had not been pene- 
ing has been, we mean the teaching of|trated, and now behold! how lovely and 
ologians, that humanity struggled on | wonderful is the picture! 
nner of shadows and varied) Back of man's work with nature, where 
i that the love of God was) man has been unfolding and bringing forth 
lew; that in eng ie the beau 
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beautiful with color; they beautify the broad- 
reaching prairies; but there was atime when 
neither in the valleys nor on the hills was 
there a single bud or blossom, Nature had 
not grown far enough, evolved far enough. 

You lock around you now and consider 
what animal life is, how the furious and tor- 
riblo fade away, and the useful, the fine and 
beautiful take the place filled hy them as the 
days go by. Is it not dificult to imagine 
the past? Can you think of yourself back 
in those old dim forests when the wonderful 
glory of the sunshine was poured on the 
branches? Can you hear the crashing 
through the forests of some huge and terrible 
creature in pursuit of its food? Of how the 
mastodon went forth? When the megatho- 
rium roamed and sought for its food? 
When the plesiosaurus, and pterodacty}, 
those terrible forms that were in part for 
land and part for sea, inhabited the earth? 
Men read of these things, but they can 
hardly imagine them, I have sometimes 
thought that in architecture, in the work of 
man which pictured those strange, grotesque 
and horrible images of dragons, that he 
drew from his fancy, But how do we know 
but that back in those dim days when 
humanity commenced to live upon the 
earth, that there were some of these forms, 
and that men told their children the story, 
and they told their children, and so on and 
on, until the story was perpetuated and 
grew into these expressions, and so to-day, 
perchance, we find the root of these fancies 
in the remote ages of the past. 

These things have vanished. Sometimes 
from the beds of marl, or from the deep 
places of the earth, they bring up fossils, 
and itis then that we stand face to face 
with buried ages, and”we begin to realize 
something of what they were. Sometimes 
in the deep places under the swamps; 
sometimes from the coal beds, men reach a 
species of plant that grew luxuriantly once, 
but which has vanished from earth long ago. 
In the pasture lands, as you journey with 
the children after flowers or berries, you 
may come upon velvety moss—moss that 
holds a little seed on the top—the birds 
know where it grows. As you draw your 
hand over it, it feels like velvet or plush— 
it is nature's velvet or plush. Pluck up one 
of these tiny plants. It looks like a pine 
tree a little, or like trees that grow in the 
tropics, the fern trees that uplift themselves 
in strange beauty there. There were once 
in your land some of these trees that only 
flourish now in the tropics. Long ages ago 
they vanished, and only in the patches of 
moss do you find their shadows that tell us 
of the past. 

Now is there no progress, no unfoldment 
in the world itself, in this old planet, that 
turns day by day and yearafter year? How 
many of its old volcanoes are dead, how few 
are left alive? In olden days it was rent 
and torn by earthquake shocks. Amid 
flood and flame went on this wonderful 
work of creation, for out of something came 
the planet. It is not true that it came 
from nothing. The great suns that shine in 
space are creative centers, as one might say, 
or vital centers, and from them are sent 
forth their wonderful and glorious lights, 
their children, their satellites, and so we find 
them in their places filling a mission. 
What are worlds but flowers that blossom, 
as Longfellow says, ‘‘ in the blue meadows 
of heaven?” What are those worlds that 
shine in their beauty there but fruit ripening 
on the branches unseen of the tree of 
infinite and universal life? In places there 
are nebulous masses; in places they are 
spread out like fair hosts, widely diverse, 
and yet in rapid motion. There are worlds 
that are luminous and white hot; there are 
worlds that are radiant in color, with flame; 
there are those that have cooled and hardened 
and have their rocky crags around them; 
there are shining worlds in space, like 
your own fair moon, that are older than 
yourself; some that are in their old age; 
some are dead as the moon that, beyond 
the shadows, floats in the clear night skies, 
Yet all these worlds belong to the one great 
family—the universe, 

We believe in the cosmic purpose of the 
Divine, We believe in the universe thut all 
things that exist are held in these divine, 
encircling arms; that you can understand 
this the more closely you understand nature; 
the deeper you enter into sympathy with her, 
the more truly you understand the workings 
of her heart, You may catch a ray of light 
from the sun, dissectit, and find the different 
colors all blended into one beautiful ray. 
Bring the prism and let it separate that ray, 
and see how it takes all to make the one, 

ixamine further and you will find that 
that ray gives evidence of certain chemical 
conditions, and after a little careful study 
you will find that the substance of those 
shining worlds beyond you is like that 
which belongs to your earth, and then, 
perhaps, you will believe that they belong to 
the one great family; that in this universe 
all hold their place in sympatay and 
kinship. 

Now this growth, this blossoming, this 
ripening, this unfoldment, this development 
which gives the world, gives us that which 
lives upon it. Man is the crown of all that 
exists, the highest work of Deity, But one 
says: “Well, do you believe that we are 
made out of the dust of the earth?” Yes, 
we do, and yet we do not, if you can 
understand that seeming contradiction. 
Ont of it in one sense, but not iñ another, 
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but does it follow that somebody took a 
certain quantity of dust and kneaded and 
then wet it with something (although the 
Bible does not mention anything but the 
dust), then shaped the flower, and by 
some original process made it live? Do you 
believe that? No;—but we do believe and 
know that it grew out of the dust; it 
gathered nourishment from the soil, from 
the sunshine, and frec air and moisture, and 
lived. And so all things earthly come from 
the dust. They grow in this way. It may 
take hours or days or weeks or months to 
bring the perfection of a blossom, but time 
is not mentioned. We can see that this 
flower was made outof the dust, in days and 
weeks and months, and then came the plant, 
and the blossom when it was ready. 

So we think that the human body, too, is 
made out of the dust. What are you? 
Why, you are living manifestations of the 
generosity of nature, a something made by 
many contributions. The food that you 
eat, the fruit and cereals and all that 
nourishes and sustains you, these things have 
entered into this combination and com- 
position of the physical Yody, Out of the 
dust! The wheat and frurt and everything 
that builds your physical body, do they not 
come this way? But we are told there are 
two accounts in the Bible of the creation 
of man, one mythological and the other 
scientific, The scientific is briefly given, 
and you can fill in the outlines, The one 
from mythology we have told you; the one 
that is scientific reads in this way: ‘+ God 
made man.” Take the word in the plural, and 
you know it belongs in the plural: ‘Out of 
the dust of the earth, male and female, cre- 
a he them,” Now, that is science; but 
when we say “God,” you are not to under- 
stand a being a little larger than you are,— 
but an infinite force and intelligence and loye, 
tliat which moves through all law and system 
order, and when you read the word, ‘‘cre- 
ated,’ you must remember that it is a human 
word, and if you unfold it, there is a letter, 
a message of evolution, and that is what it 
means. 

So man has grown to be what he is, the 

lild of evolution, But you ask us this 
pipstion: “If man has come to be what he 
is by growth, by evolution, would it not be 
true that if the earth were depopulated now 
it would be repeopled?” No; we do not 
believe it would. If there were some deso- 
late island in the sea, it would be clothed 
with verdure, and animal and insect life. It 
would be clothed with verdure, because 
there is within the soil that protoplasm 
that will unfold; seeds borne by the winged 
winds will reach there; it may be there are 
messenger birds that will carry them there, 
and it will be clothed with greenness. It 
may be that certain forms of very small ani- 
mal life will spring up there, but that 
human life will come there is impossible. 
One says: “What! Do you say impossi- 
ble? Nothing is impossible with God” Yet 
God could not make a circle without having 
every part of it equally distant from the 
center, Do you think that God could make 
two mountains without a valley between? 
Let us tell you something that the Bible 
teaches is impossible with God. God can 
not lie, All the manifestations of nature 
are expressions of the Divine. If this were 
not true, nothing could be depended upon; 
order and system would be impossible, and 
the expressions of the Creator would be val- 
ueless, But as it is, we stand on them, and 
know that all is sure and true. So as the 
order of life is progress and evolution, we 
know it is a Divine statement, and we trust 
in it. 

Do you not find that nature has certain 
proofs that will help you to understand this 
thing? Now, for instance, take the human 
body. Do you not know that the old Scan- 
dinavians, in their mystic mythology, be- 
lieved that the earth itself was a body, and 
when they watched the moving of the sea, 
they said, ‘‘ It breathes, it is the heart that 
beats.” «Watch the flow of its great 
rivers,” they said: ‘Those were its ar- 
teries,” and fancied they saw other re- 
semblances. Consider the human body for 
a moment, The little child has in the fair, 
sweet, rosy mouth no pearly teeth at first, 
but they come after atime. They are not 
permanent; they are delicate and fragile; 
but they fulfill their mission, and their 
place is taken by those that are stronger— 
the second growth of the teeth. But these 
are shed at last, as one grows very old. 
Suppose some one said to us: ‘If teeth are 
natural, if itis in the order of nature that 
they should grow at all, why do they not 
grow in the mouth of the old person?” Boe- 
cause the substance that was there to pro- 
duce them has been exhausted, they have 
had their time, and now they have departed, 
And so one might ask: “If it is natural 
for the shining tresses to grow above the 
brow of the little child, when they have 
darkened as the shadows of life have grown, 
and dropped off, so that at last the head is 
shining and bald, why will they not grow 
again?’ There are certain bulbs or roots, 
from which the hair grows as plants grow, 
and when these sources have died, it can 
not come again, It has had its time, and 
that time departs. 

Take this physical life, for instance, 
again, You will find that as age comes on 
there are changes that are natural, which 
tell that its great work has been done, Now 
is not the earth like that? It has had its peri- 
od of generation. Now is the time of cul- 
tivation, of ripening, not generating; it has 

And so if it were depopulated 
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man would not come again upon its shores. |come again and receive you unto myself 
That time has passed. But you may say, |for where I am you will be also.” 
“Can you tell us how man first came?” We CAUBATION, 
cannot wander in the mists and shadows! Causation! ‘Tis the soul of things! 
and photograph your most remote ancestors, wit ue heart thas beats 
e S 
and you would not feel proud of them if we ibs the power (het epeaks 
could do it. But we know this fact: in the in, winds and waves, upricing with the tide. : 

à 7 i ‘Tis that which gives the sunrise glory bright, 
remote ages man was animal, groping and And all the silver stars 10 deep hight AtA g 
grovelling and at first inarticulate. When| ‘Tis that which swings and guides the world aright, 
we take up the Bible we read: ‘The word | And for us each our wanderings, purifies. 
was with God, and the word was God.” Causation dwells not In things pen 

r vay , 7, Nor lles in outer revelation of our power 
Whatever that may mean to you taken liter- Beyond the hope, beyond the love, the dream, 
aly, there is another meaning to it, Way 4 he unséen ife's Caasàtion of the flower. 
x à ack of this earthly form the spirit walts, 
back at the beginning of the actual A hen 3 Beyond the shades of death the life shines on. 
of man, he discovered language. He found | within the unseen is Causation's gates, 
that these inarticulate sounds could bej And from that shore her wondrous power extends. 
grouped and arranged and made to mean Asiar Che parinaan of ee esy FEH s 
7 f i . Jausation sends to us the morning's light; 
certain things, and when the first few words | A fier old superatition’s bitter fight? 
were spoken by the human family man had| Causation brings the triumph of the right. 
put his foot on the first round of the great | After our eb Llp eal Daeg mrp a 
ausation brin, us pr PAt— 5 
ladder by which he mounts to the skies, so mg RAAE cms thie ag, adhe es 
that we might say in this language by which ORCHID, 
we communicate ideas, man found a great There was a fower so strange we scarce could know 
o meaning, 
light and that he could feel that God was| And yet we iow the unseen power gives answer 
with him. When he learned how to make a to our gleaming, 
fire, something that never an animal has|74re mt orehid’s dower of tinted hu 
s prin orchi pwe n e. 
learned, although many of them enjoy the} Shows one force giving color and perfume, 
warmth and light of it, he had put his foot| Forever to the laws of nature true. 


upon another round, But fed by ylewless alr 


iti Or springing where there seems to be no life, 
Out of the animal conditions, from the There comes a flower rich and strange and fair, 


lowest to the cultivated, by the survival of] The crowning triumph of the floral life. 
the fittest, by natural evolution, by natural It is an alr plant, grown ín tropic lands; 
unfoldment, humanity grew until the spirit- en jaa oyetery by viewless hands 
7 e orchid springs to view, 

ual nature was aroused, wW hen we read And In Its Caren form and its wondrous tints 
that God breathed into his nostrils the} And mystic breath it speaks to you. 
breath of life and he became a living soul, | Why art thou weary in the wilderness of life? 
we must thke that spiritually. It has a Are ru patia proary'in tha darkness Soa pasos) 

P 7 F vine Causation holds and keeps thee ts t 
beautifal meaning. We are told that the| "X'S that will lead thee from the darkness t the 
first man Adam was of the earth, earthy. light. 
The word means that, and it is true that the | Behold the growth of this, the orchid flower, 
first human beings were groping and grov- See how by viewless alr it’s fed, 


7 A so | And wing in its beauty, hour by hour 
elling. They had no conception of Deity, The strangeness of Its rediant life is shed. 
of their individuality. 


7 They had DS dream Canst thou not feed from unseen things? 
of a future existence, When first in those}  Canst thou not grow like flowers in vlewless airt 


olden days man commenced to say to him- | The love and wisdom from the unseen springs 
self: ‘Iam an individual, and there is} 720 Psst to guide and nourish everywhere. 


something outside of me; there are plants, | O10W thou like orchids when on earth you stand, 
water, and rocks; when he began to judge] Causation holds thee always in Its hand ie 
of these things outside of himself and toj And ‘tls the soul of law and love and right, 
think of them, then he was commencing to} pyyiten sor The Progressive Thinker. _ 

grow. When he began to believe that there MEMORY’S MUSIC. 

was something that gave the sunrise and 
sunset, something that made the blossoming 
and fading, something that gave birth and 
that other-birth which they called death, he) 7 close my eyes and lo! a vision fair 

was beginning to recognize the spiritual) | Passes before me coming from the past; 
batal. the wonderful spirit, the love of the | ê }°¢ nace pry ns pee 
Infinite. When he commenced to watch his | Floats from the east, by light clouds overcast 
shadow and saw that there was something Fy ee eta nek fem pag el 
that went with him, he began to say to him- y 
self: ‘There must be something more of] ~ long Sheen janas aoe May time 

me than that which merely stands and Echoing yet with the bee song 

speaks and questions.” When he began to}, And cool with the morning dew. 

tell his friends of his dream of his mate| / $tbene’ them for sweet 


A eautiful Mable Claire, 
that had died, he said: ‘* There is another | To clasp in pera fingers 
world, and when I am asleep I go into it.” i 
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And braid in her shining hair, ” 


They were childish thoughts, but let us be fO, angel sister! missed these many years, S 

patient with men and women who are chil- epa ba telenor ea e a AE E: 

dren. But we need not be ashamed even of z Beyond Earth’s petty discords, hopes ahd fears 
$ Ji- ; emember—yet the Earth-born, morning strain! 

the childhood of humanity groping for the) "Syur old guitar hangs on the parlor iG 

light. A poem of your life we oft recall. 
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_ So, at last, by unfoldment and evolution | wien dreamy eyes again I hear you sing 

it was placed upon its feet; it thought for ‘The dripping music of a rainy night. 

itself; it reasoned for itself; it commenced | With noiseless fight your loving thoughts take wing 

1 ith been crowing through To the old cottage, where in hushed delight, 
to grow, and it has been g -= £4 | We slept together close beneath the eaves, 


the shadows, and never was man so grand,| Where Night’s dark trumpeter sang, howled and 
so high, so glorious in his nature as he is} poy eee tree with its wealth of aaa’ 


today. You find evils, falsehoods, wrongs, | Until we fancied it in anguish groaned :— 
cruelties and selfishness around you, but if 
you want to realize that you are nearer heay- 
en than ever before, stand the centuries in|And 
a row and you will realize that this is the} vyhat 
tallest century that ever stood on the face 
of this earth. 

And what is the future? Why, it is pro- 
gress, unfoldment, mental, moral, spiritual, 
physical refinement. People are to learn 
self-control; they are to learn that impulse, | We told SPR aopen manay wrought, 
passion and fancy, and all that belongs to| goe panned oe realized, some came t 
us is to be arrangéd and regulated and ie fair cut blossoms on a grave mound 
swayed by the divinest and the noblest. | AM Aten Ae aled we laid us down distressed 
The outlook for the future is one of ques-j| Feeling our home had lost {ts chief delight. 
tion and struggle and seeming defeat at| And all our future days must be unblessed 
times, but, friends, do you remember the 
old symbol of the incoming tide? Out], ng 
from the heart of the Atlantic do you not 5 ing bright ara ATERA 
find a sudden rush and sweep of the waters; Bringing pence and jo jana lora (£ 
but you find the waves rising and falling, | And wo grow NATA TTS 
advancing all the time. On the shore aj Would our guiding angel be. 
great wave curves in its line of beauty, |] sometimes wonder if {amortals f6el 
foam-crested and emeral-tinted, it breaks, | A selfish longing for their earthly loves 
and then it sweeps back. To the child A ate or content tad tf dod approves 
standing on the shore the tide seems to be} Rott so, or otherwise, it was not long 
going out, the water is going back, but we| Ere, in white silence wrapped, you passed from 
say: “Wait and watch the sweep of the — 


t When the humid shadows gather over all the star- 


te meester 
e melancholly Darkness gently weeps in 
ral 


ny tears, 
a joy to press the pillow of my cottage cham- 
ber 
And to listen to the patter of the soft rain overhead. 
Hear it patter, tinkle, murmer as it falls upon the 


roof; 
Hear it patter, tinkle, murmur as it falls upon the 
roof. ” 


r grown, 
opes were realized, some came to Son 
rown, 


Like an answer to our moans 
Came her liquid angel tones; 


Ah, sent you frowned not at your welcome song 
wave and you will find it meets the next; | But met Heaven's Messengers with flush delight. 
then it comes curving and rolling and break- | « ye shall meet our friends in the morning! 
ing, and then rolling back to meet another, | We shall meet our friends in the morning, 
and so the tide comes up.” BOs ee ir 

So this tide of humanity, morally, spirit- 
ually, religiously, is coming up. You may 
stand along the shore and see how fancies 
and superstitions are covered over as the 
waves advance. But be not afraid, the 
rock of truth will stand. Do not fear, all 
that belongs to God and good is eternal. 
It is only error, it is only the false, thatcan 
perish. On comes the tide, Wake, oh! 
sleepers, and rejoice in its song of triumph, 
for humanity is raised in glory and beauty, 
and at last even through death the tide of 


your life will rise into greater and grander 

conditions than it has ever known before, cognition of a Supreme Being, the author's 
In the hereafter there is still progression, | name quoted should have been printed 

still learning, still unfolding. Yourfriends} Steele, instead of Stub. He is the well 

will not forget you; they will not grow be-| known author of our school series of four- 

yond you; they will not lose sight of you| teen weeks in Philosophy and Chemistry. 

in all the eons that are to be; they will hold 

your memory fresh and tender; they will! QPIRITUALISTS, awaken! We are determined to 

watch and wait; as One said long ago, their S present ep ee oe aa 


ee t—The Progressive rs Rostram!’— 
voices come stealing softly back to you in the | Wii bring, you in contact with leading minds, at a 
old remembered words: “If I go I will, | to be without Tux Puoonessive THINKER, Ü 


John ©. Hennessy, of Butte, Montana, 
writes: ‘I have received a copy of your 
paper, Tre PROGRESSIVE THINKER from Dr. 
Norman McLeod. I must say it suits me. 
The lecture by Judge North is just what the 
most liberal minded men of this city want 
toread. Our public election on the 5th of 
April resulted in our defeat by 257 votes. 
The Catholics had it all their own way,” 


A Correorion.—In the article (No, 23), 
entitled, the Antipathy of Science to the Re- 


cents per week. No one can 


> $ i ne 3 AA: VERR Ty 
S Y) Pi Agi p POND Tes A 


y 


l - 


CHE PROGRESSIVE THINKER. 


| THE PROGRESSIVE perfectly as tho lathes and planers are able 


J. R. PRANCIS, Editor and Publisher. |ice, they manifest what is aptly called dis- 
k Published every Saturday at 351 S. Jeferson Street. positions of their own. 


be Batered at the Chicago Postaffice as sccond-class matier. 


Sr, 

Several Remarkable Articles. May 4th the People’s Spiritual Society jopas Mee teen ve long 

to make them, and yet, when put into serv- That noble woman, Mrs. Brigham, dis- athe opus angpt ghee? ram Ti = n rh he PEE amz 
courses this week in a pleasant veinon Evo- vial tsb A AAO, eae is New ‘tent depending on you, and if you shirk the 

Some engineers run on the road scores of lution, Prof. Rudolph, of Clyde, Ohio, Vitality given to Religion by Spiritualism— | responsibility, just in that proportion, you 
years without a single mishap, and then| Presents some ‘**Danger Signals," that What is it?” It was one of the finest hes " cast no bread upon the waters,“ and 
your heaven, when you shal! have shakes 


ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY! meet with a series of accidents, although would be well for everybody to consider. 

i An Onward Movement Against the Legions of Error, | equally careful. There are places on all rail- The venerable Rev. Samuel Watson, a gen- 
In compliance with a plan long maturing, and be | roads which engineers dread to pass because uine savior—saving the people na error 

ileving we can be Instrumental in namie breie of the frequency of accidents. Once, while|and falsehood—gives some remarkable ex- 

for 


Liberaliam and Free Thought, and train l periences. Frederick F. Cook, presents his 
a. "prik Be, Ventral RIDGES poppen, EAS views of the Fox Sisters. We venture to 


say that his article will create something of 
a sensation, and be read, and reread, and 


Spiritualism, 
paged faith -= ee atea stepping out, the body of a man was seen ly- 
circulation, Prooressr INKER 
ciksi Gall bothar io Smiter’ ing some twenty feet from the track, where he 
_—— had been thrown by the guard. The engineer 


| meee, “5 AS ie ite -  gi.co/ Was almost beside himself with nervous ex- carefully studied. It + L nepa 
i Clubs of ten (a copy to the one getting up the citement. He said that within a month his | mous heart in the man. Mrs. Emma Tut- 
| cub), - - - - = = = -a720 (engine had killed three men within a train's|tle gives an impressive poem; Emma Har- 
, Sixteen weeks (on trial), - - - - - SSets/length of this place. He used every pre- ding Britten, The Mystery of the Posten 

Singlecopy, - - SS Rees ee Sts | caution, kept careful watch, and gave timely Gate; Hudson Tuttle discourses on Psychic 


ite ` | Studies, and C. Newell on Unconsciousness 
Renit by Fostofice Money Order, Registered Letter — a * jock grea Se eg Yaa in Sleep; Notes by Lyman C. Howe, then 
ieee eee or ener Tink.» Lenape ep wit 2 fact i jd] follows the Home Circle Fraternity, and 
A mot be reecieed bereafter in payment of selected as dangerous. In t it would Tear atlas AN ians cf lat 
Direct all letters to J. R. Francis, 251 S. Jefferson St, | have been regarded as among the safest, o AL thi a ber bie a hi 
Chicago, TH Especially does misfortune attend houses. | A s valuable matter—and po high 
THE AIMS OF THE PROGRESSIVE THINKER. |Somo are fortunate; others unfortunate. | Priced paper, g claim any superiority—is 
The paramount design Is to pablish the ablest Lec- [know of an old homestead that has been | furnished at about 1} cents per copy, or 16 
tures, the most profound Essays, the most Interesting | Hy ilt fifty years, and there never was a weeks for 25 cents. Spiritualists every- 
" seen be —e = — a roe death within its walls until four years ago, | Where, aid us in this great work. 
Seton of tm ANni LA) repast Vand will better it hima roo am racy og pasusu apea 
and the ove bereafter. n the con , a friend purchased a mag- : ‘ 
hon oie aapi ta mind: That while Tax Pao- |nificent residence, overlooking a beautiful] It will probably be celebrated this week; 
GREsstve Tuixxex İs the cheapest Spiritualist paper | valley, from a sightly hilltop. He was if not then, at some future time. Our pa- 
in the world, its editor has the epee nce ig able to purchase it because the builder and | per is just 25 weeks old. It is far better to 
ripeti Dand it ands to irasos that the |All who preceded him were seemingly under|be twenty-five weeks old, with fresh blood, 
most eminent minds in the Spiritualist and Free |the scourge of fate. As merchants, they | fresh thoughts, fresh inspirations, and fresh 
Thoaght ranks will cheerfully lend their ald and infu- | became bankrupt; their families sickened, | impulses from the Spirit-world, with a sub- 
ence in making Tue messive Tusker the fand one after another passed away, until | scription list that can bear the light of hea- 
brightest and best paper for the reside in the world. | there was scarcely one left to deed the estate. | ven and the scrutiny of friend and foe alike, 
For reference as well as study, its columns will Prove | This friend, when he became an occupant of | than to have a paper twenty-five, thirty, or 
or great valoe- 8s the house, did not escape the fatality which | even fifty years of age, with a list of sub- 
A Bountiful Harvest for Twenty-five Cents. | blighted his predescessors. One after|scribers which if exposed to view, would 
Do you rag pea aye rape =o gps another his children Seamer Be died, | create more genuine merriment than Dan 
give you cents? Just pause a [and at length his wife succumbed to a wast- | Rice ever did with his circus performances. 
ee eee ing disease, and he was left alone. Bad| [t is not usual for a paper a ai the 
aa Tuues sivtece weeks is oniy | Ventilation; impure water, unhygienic con-|25th week of its birth, but in order to keep 
twenty-üve ĉents! For that amount you obtain strty- | ditions! Perhaps; but the locality was on jup with the times, we probably shall do it 
four pages of solid, substantial, soul-elerating aod |a hill; and attention and care could make} All papers, of all kinds and denominations, 
mind-refreshing reading matter, equivalent to «| no improvement. twenty-five years of age, will be invited to 
mediumeised took} |__| Again, some houses become remarkable} call, and see the wonderful growth of THE 
CLUBS! AN IMPORTANT SUGGESTION! |for the crimes committed under their roofs. | Progressive THINKER from 45 subscribers 
As there are ibousands who will at fret venture only | There is no assignable reason why such &| up into the Thousands! 
twenty-five cents for Tux Procresstve THIXKER six- | series should take place, but the facts show 
' = papecadpacs eA E that the theory of coincidence will not give 
and thus be able to remit from $1 to $10, or |3 rational explanation. ; 
even more than the latter sum. A largenumberof| As an example, take the following, 
Tittle amounts will make a large sum total, and thus | clipped from a Washington paper: 
een ce ear at ail Gums of esas ie ow ‘ As everybody knows, Mr. Blaine, 
suggestion cases of renewal of sud- | American Secretary of State, has recently 
eee ee ee eee ee been heavily aie by successive blows of 


experience no difficulty whatever in inducing 
cine to mies for Tae Procressrre | domestic bereavement. This has confirmed 


Our 25th Anniversary. 


“We Still Live.” 

Having established the fact that Tue Pro- 
GRESSIVE THINKER can live without piti- 
the| OUSly begging, without being subsidized, 
and without offering a chromo, Webster's 
Dictionary or a spelling book to gain sub 
scribers, and without being 25 years of age, 

iti í : i feel jubilant. When a paper 
Tarsrrz,; for not one of them can afford tobe witb- |the popular superstition with which his|¥¢ naturally : } i 
out erea imparted therein each | present residemce at Washington is re-| 2 be sustained on its merits alone with- 
week, and at the price of only a trife over one cent It was on the steps of this house | Ut any resort to subterfuge of any kind; 
per week. that General Sickles shot in cold blood and he doing anything ee na 
killed . Philip Barton Key, the tic] business way, a great step been mac 

A-LARGE PUBLISHING HOUSE. „ibut aa Tee i for the Dis! in advance, and of which Spiritualists may 

Withoat soliciting the wealthy to take “stock,” | 70 mT; be justly proud. This has been accom- 

importuniag any one for gifts; and without any | trict of Columbia. The General had reason y S 

bequest, we propose to establish | to suspect Key of undue intimacy with Mrs. plished by combining in a paper CHEAP- 
Publishing House | Sickles, and was in consequence thereof ac- NESS and EXCELLENCE. A paper that 
inthework. If One Hundred Thousand Spirit- quitted by the jury. The house subse- is sustained on its merits alone, and not 
Wo phena ey ape en _|by its advertisements, must necessarily 
Tegel rll eat a mh hace [the Secretary of State under Abraham Lin, | Combine all the essentials to success. We 
Publishing Hoase bere, of which you may well be |coln, and it was there that, on the night of | bope, however, at no distant day, to make 
proud, inside of fve years. Each one who subscribes | the President's assassination, Lewis Payne, | arrangements whereby we can give every 
for Tax Procarssrve TETSKER will be, as it were, a | the fellow-conspirator of Wilkes Booth, se- honorable advertiser ample space in our 
“brick” Im tbe contemplated structure (don’t forget verely wounded both old Mr. Seward and columns, and in no wise lessen our amount 
that), and from a spiritual polat of view be considered | nis 6 sons Hardly had they recovered | 9f reading matter; on the contrary increase 
part owner. We believe that ninety-nine out of one S y y = it. -3 
Èundred who read this, will cooperate with us. The | from their wounds, when Mr. Seward’s only 


one who will not respond must have the paper free. [and favorite daughter suddenly sickened 
ey 

SATURDAY, MAY 17, 1890. ‘Then General Belknap, President 
Grant’s Secretary of War, took the bouse, 


The Fox Sisters. 

Frederick F. Cook, once of Chicago, now 
of New York, and connected with the press 
there, is a brilliant and forcible writer. 
He reviews the course of the Fox Sisters, 
and his frank, generous nature is manifest- 
ed in every line he writes. and is in beau- 
tiful contrast to the vituperation and abuse 
that has escaped from the lips and pens of 
some, with reference to them and their re- 
cantation. Spiritualists, whenever you 
meet the Fox Sisters, give them a cordial 
greeting; to do so will not hurt you, and it 
will certainly do them good. 

Sample Copy. 

If you receive one, read it carefully and 
critically, and then examine your purse and 
see if you cannot aid us and the cause of 
the angel world to the extent of 1} cents 
per week. The paper will cost you on trial 
only 25 cents for 16 weeks, which will in- 
clude the superb lecture by Prof. Alexander 
Wilder, on ‘‘ Serpent Symbols in Religion,” 
which alone is invaluable. If you have not 


PSYCHIC STUDIES. 


ae an old graveyard, next became a 
abused theory of ‘+ coincidences,” and when | boarding establishment, but only succeeded 
we are not able to relegate them to the rule |in landing 


under their observation to the writer was thrown open for the first time 
Some wit said that there was an ‘‘in-|friends of the 


B . | read it, you can only obtain it by subscrib- 
the unwary foot? Who ever stepped on i ing for Tax Paocresstve THINKER 
y that point unless with the tenderest part of 5A 
í the hollow of his foot? There isa lurking _ Prot. George P. Rudolph. 
y deviltry in the banana peel, which, like the His incisive article appears in another 


.|column. He is chuck full of progressive 
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on the rails While she was being 
aoe te ae ween A blew oat, 
and two mechanics were to death. 
Then it was brought south, and sent oat on 
its frst run. es Se ee 
plunged down an embankment, killing 
engineer and firemen. Her next mis 
demeanor was and 
crash into an r 
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lectures ever given in Chicago, and to a 
splendid audience; it brought forth great 
applause. Then followed Miss Thomas, in 
her happy mood, giving tests, all of which 
were recognized, amidst rapturous applause. 
Then followed Mrs. De Knevett, in her won- 
derfal sightseeing, which was marvelous, 
Then came Mrs. John Scott, of this city 
making an sppeal to Spiritualists to build 
an asylum for those Spiritualists who are 
claimed to be insane when they are only 
under the control of an unseen power. She 
is to start a subscription paper. Then Dr. 
Phillips made some very fine remarks, and 
gave some very appropriate tests. J. 


G. W. Kates and wife desire to hear 
from localities west of the Rockies, with 
reference to appointments for lecture and 
test meetings during the following winter 
months, after October. They intend to 
remain west for a season, dependent upon 
the calls made upon them. They solicit 
correspondence for week nights and Sunday 
appointments. Address during May, at 
2919 Olive street, St. Louis, Mo.; daring 
June and July, at Topeka, Kansas. 

Miss Susie B. Johnson, whose lectures 
were favorably received in this city many 
years ago, now resides at Long Beach, Cal. 
She is worthy of great praise for the good 
she has done. 

Lyman C. Howe, the veteran worker, is 
now lecturing at Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
He says: “A choice company of invited 
representatives of the Cause gathered at 
Prof. D. C. Chapman’s, and a most enjoya- 
ble evening was had, and approving words 
given to me on the evening of my departure 
from Washington.” 


THE VOICES. 
They Come With no Uncertain Sonnd. 


Mrs. E. A. Gates, of Seneca, Mo., writes: “Your 
paper is good, and I cannot well do witbout it.” 

T. J. MeFeron, of Cheney, Wash., subscribes for 
two coples of Tue Proouessive Tuaixkex—one for 
free distribution. Thanks, my good brother. 

Mrs. J. C. Morray, of Frankfort, Ky., writes: “ 
make my paper doubly useful—by reading and then 
clreulating ít among my friends.“ 

Mrs. M. J. Marlatt, of Onsted, Mich., writes: 


= 


“uy 


of the best spiritual 
ber is brimful of {f 
without it." 
Charles D. Knight, of Seattle, Wash., writes: 
sincerely trust your great idea of a big 
bouse for a spiritual paper, books, ete., will be fully 
realized. — of Spiritualism, I was led some 
little while ago to 

than pleased with the result.” 

W. H. Macomber, of Kalamazoo, Mich., who Is past 
ie of age, says: “I like your paper very 


John W. Kranz, of Evansville, Ind., writes: “I 
like the medicine you give me very well—pleasant to 
take I assure you." 

A. W. Stoddard, of Kalamazoo, Mich., writes: “I 
am one of your trial subscribers. I have found mach 
Valuable Paar tae in your paper. Please con- 
tinue it to me year.” 

H. Trombly, of E. 


I ever read. 
or the soul. 


“I 


Vt., writes: ‘Permit 


me to sa iad lam paper eÀ grestest eye-opener 


ek= artera es 
feeds those w unger after knowledge, it 
gratifies the beart.” 


spiritual paper Dlisbed. It gives s spiritual feast 
every week. 5 

Thomas A. B of Big Mich, writes: 
“] am well pleasel with the eae ig 
can to induce others to take it.” 


, Akron, O., writes: 


£ “We like TuE 
Procressive THIXKER tery moch.”* 


A. B. Sisson, of Swan “I om 
not a full convert to of spirits, as I 
bare never witnessed an of the kind; bet I am 
very anxious to learn the 1 Gnd much interest- 


ing thought in your contributions. 


James A. Gash, of Ec! Ohio., writes: “I 


Mrs. M. A. Clayton, of Albany, N. Y., writes: 
am much pleased with your paper. It fills s long feit 
for a radical, 


want spiritualists Lay ger ed 
paper, and It meets the demands of the 


C. W. Angerstein, of 


Donellson, M., writes: “I 
think some of the pieces in Tax Procressive Turxx- 
ER are superbly grand.” 7 
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must say that I think THE PROGRESSIVE THINKER one 


Each 
We cannot do 


blishing 


ook into the subject. I am more 


_ | asked in vain. 


EE 


|off this mortal coil, will be as narrow s 
your own contracted acts of life 


Ii 

When Magdalen Mary died, the papers 
said she was bad, but with a heart orerflee 
ing with sympathy for the poor and dis 
Itreased. Her heart was tender, her kind 
ness to those who came to ber bereft of 
friends, was recognized on all sides, and 
she never encouraged any one to forsake 
the paths of virue She, too, had gained 
admission by a side door into the home of 
her parents, after she had made just one 
misstep in life, but they, cruel indeed, re 

ised her, thas driving her, as it were 
ENTERING AT THE SIDE DOOR. aes down into a life of shame. This 
penitent daughter plead with them in vain— 

CTURES UMAN LIFE. | she was disowned forever. And when she 
"ee ait left her fower-embowered bome, with bands 
I raised to heaven and with tear-stained eyes, 
r she made a vow to God that no appel 
to her for kindness should ever remain us- 
answered; that she would forgive ber ene 
mies; that she would assist the unfortunate, 
that while she feared she would be om 
pelled to sell herself for a price, she would 
never allow a calloused place to exist in ber 
heart She became a woman of the town, 
this unfortunate child of God, but of th 
better class, and exhibited no outward sigs 
of ber degradation. She lived ina litte 
cottage, which she had ornamented with 
her own artistic bands. There she lived; 
there she sickened, and there ber transitics 
to spirit-life took place. 

It was morning when the final summons 
came; but strange to say, as if endowed 
with strength by some superhaman power, 
she sat up in bed, and her lustrous eyes 
beamed with a heavenly radiance The 
Doctor said she was delirious, as she seemed 
to talk to celestial visitanta. She ssid that 
they had come for her; that when the mors- 
ing dawn came, just as the golden sun was 
ushering in the day, they would take her 
across the Celestial River. She seemed to 
be reading, as if from a book; and at times 
her features would become illuminated with 
more than earthly radiance, her voice, mu- 
sically sweet, and then she would see before 


4 3ew 
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How many lonely ones in this world of 
ours. A writer gives an account as follows, 
of one seemingly without a home, who mys- 
teriously appeared snd as mysteriously dis- 
a ; 


Not five miles from Zoar Ridge, Ct, in 
an outof the way farm house, an old couple 
rose early on one thanksgiving morning, that 
they might the sooner get the chores done, 
and have abundant time to prepare the 
annual feast. A son and one married dangh- 
ter, together with her little ones, had reached 
the old homestead the night before, and so, 
although the early morning was decked with 
clouds and fringed with snow, all was bright 
and cheerfal within doors. 

In due time the farmer was ready, and 
young and old gathered around the festive 
board, when suddenly, without warning, a 
side door opened and a young woman ele- 
gantly dressed, sank exhausted in the near- 
est chair. As the aged grandma rose hastily 
and came toward her, the girl lifted her 
eyes, heavy with tears, and said in inexpress- 
ibly sad and weary tones: ‘‘Grandma, I 
have no home, may I rest in yours a little 
while?” But one answer could be given to 
such a request, and so the forlorn stranger 
was led to the open fireplace; and seated in 
the old rocking-chair. 

Her velvet dress was white with snow, 
her thin shoes soaked through with rain and 
sleet, and it was Grandma who gently shook 
the snow from the rich dress, gently drew 
the gaiters from the feet, and then quickly 
beld the cold fingers in her warm motherly 
grasp. Something was said about food, 


ture for one to tem Sbe was not 
and the great mournful eyes opened eagerly et a ampara maaar combins- 
as a plentifnl array of thanksgiving cheer | uon of vicious circumstances had drives 


was hastily placed on a little table by her 
side. But apparently too tired to eat, the 
poor girl closed her eyes and leaned back in 
her chair, and soon kindly voices were say- 
ingin hushed tones: ‘‘She has gone to 
sleep, poor thing. Which way did she come? 
Where is she going?” But as no answer 
came from the pale lips, the question was 


When the morning dawn appeared 
unfortunate child of earth whispered: “I 
love my friends; I forgive my enemies; I 
am at peace, and the morning of a new if 
has at last dawned.” She breathed her last 
amid the sobs of those who ministered & 
ber last moments. 

To be a Magdalen, s woman of the town, 
even of the better class, is bad indeed; bet 
to refuse admission to the paternal roof toa 
penitent daughter, despondent, 


After a time baby Rachel attracted by the 
glitter of a heavy cross, fastened to a string 
of shining beads, around the laby’s neck, 
climbed up in berlap, and was heard to say 
in lisping baby fashion, -‘Don't ky, lady; 
pity lady, don’t ky,” and sure enough. tears 
were streaming down beneath the closed lids. 
** Every beart knoweth its own bitterness,” 
and evidently this poor tired beart, was in 
deep trouble, but no one dared to question, 
the girl was from the high ranks of life. 
Her face, manner, dress, all told this in un- 
mistakable language. 

As the day waned and the shadows grew 
long on the hill side, the children begged for 
games, so in the adjoining room the fan be- 
gan. Grandma dozed by the window, and 
baby Rachel slept in the arms of the stran- 
ger. Shadows grew darker, and night set- 
dren weary at last with their play, crept back 
into the old creeping room to find Grandma 
asleep, on the settee, and the only baby safely 
nestled in the old rocker by the fire. The 
sad, weary, homeless, hungry girl, bad lifted 
the latch and slipped out into the cold night 
The old farmer took his lantern and tried to 
track her footsteps, but they were soon lost 
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grandest utterances that I ever 
heard from human lipe. May the angel 
World ever stand by and support ber.” 
Alfred Weldon, a prominent Spiritualist, 
bss lately returned to the city from New 
NN eee 
cellent work for the Cause. will resume 
his labors here when occasion demands. 
Mrs. Annie Lord Chamberiaid, a most 
excellent medium, formerly residing in this 
resides at Mattapan, Mass. Her 
- father resides with her Mma 
were im- es : “ Father 
divine sympathy which $ Tur 
angles, and the angles to says it is the best and 4 
and God to the whole Universe. Bub- published in theis 
of kindness rose in their hearts, and y 
Meira a eee 
love. Those two kindhearted aged veter- 
ans stood on the plane that all must occupy 
Se et tae aCe ee 
wealthy in the only CY that re 
ceives recognition in the Spirit-world. 
Their bome was an asylum for the poor, the 
unfortunate, the outcast, and words of 
cheer, sweet with the heaven, 
dew from the 
ing, and they 
of those who 
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seen a number of things done there that 
would be called miracles by some people 

I have seen wonderful materializations 
with Mrs. Stewart and Miss Morgan, at 
Terre Haute, in open daylight. The first 


Written for The Progressice Thinker. 


REV, SAMUEL WATSON. 
THE EXPERIENCES OF THIS GRAND 


OLD MAN one at Morgan's was a large woman, the 

pep widow of a prominent man She spoke to 

HE GIVES A HISTORY OF RE-/us all as naturally as any mortal. She per- 
MARKABLE SEANCES. formed magnificently on the piano, the 

— company all around her. She said she 


would play a piece composed by her daugh 
ter since she passed over Miss Morgan's 
hands were filled with flour, and a strong 
cord passed around her waist, which was 
put on the outside of the room in which she 


Your welcome paper of to-day contains a | 
very complimentary notice and inquiry in 
regard to my ‘‘ whereabouts’ and history 
I have written but little for some time for 
the press, though I recently was tempted to 


hands were full of flour. 

The room was light, as the sun shone in 
it. I talked freely with my spirit wife and 
son. She requested me to have another 
seance next day, which I did, with Dr. 
Peebles present. My wife came out in the 
room and talked with us all as naturally as 
in earth-life. Mrs. Stuart's seance was not 


book, ‘* The Religion of Spiritualism, " em- 
braces my views more fully than any of 
them. A late Banner has copied from 
“i Light in the West,"’ a half column from 
this book, which gives a very clear synopsis 
of my views in regard to Christianity and 
Spiritualism. It might be of interest to 
your subscribers to copy it; your Maine 


GOD IN THE CONSTITUTION. MEDICAL 


ROMAN CATHOLICISM. 
LEGISLATION. CREEDS IN THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 


horses and cattle must be turned loose in the 
| barnyard from sundown Saturday night till 
‘sundown Sunday night; everybody will be 
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STATE RELIGION AND STATE 


CHURCH. bali bad -_ eae sary pad S hei friend would see that I have progressed | under test conditions, as the others were, 
Fre the ollar or po Per head. | some since I published my first book. Col- but they were very satisfactory, I think, to 
Words That Every Patriotic American the old Jewish Sabbath or from the Roman |°Y,.°84 Rich have published the fourth | all who were there. I had another seance 
Should Consider. | Catholic Sunday, on which every Catholic is | dition of it I read all I found in the pa-| with her next morning, which was very in- 

<p y, ka 5 | pers in regard to modern Spiritualism with teresting, 


obliged to attend mass” at his parochial 
church, under penalty of a mortal sin, which 
is equivalent toan ‘ eternal damnation,” un- 
less it be confessed and pardoned before 
death? 

Millions of pious and unsuspecting dupes 
are obeying the bidding of their spiritual 
demagogues and sign petitions to Congress 
and the Senate to amend the Constitution of 
our fathers in order to make the United 
States a Christian country, a Christian peo- 
ple, aChristian government. The hordes of 
ministers of the gospel are shocked at the 
overwhelming majority of people who do not 
attend church, except on funeral occasions, 
and as they cannot reach us from their pul- 
pits, they petition our government to make 
us Christians by law, and to compel us to at- 
tend church. They cannot make us believe 
their doctrine, but they desire to employ the 
civil authorities to make this free nation a 
nation of hypocrites, who must be registered 
in the books of the State church and be 
taxed for the support of the ** holy cause, ” 

Prohibition has been the great bait, by 
which the ecclesiastical demagogues have 
been catching suckers for many years past, 
and the innocent dupes have been taken in 
while they supposed they were advocating 
and supporting the cause of temperance; 
butin reality they have assisted the Na- 
tional Reform Association and the Evan- 
gelical Alliance in laying the foundation for 
the union of Church and State. Under the 
plea of a Sunday closing act millions of sig- 
natures are obtained from men, women and 
children, which are showered in upon Con- 
gress by the ‘Christian Lobby” for the 


` "| passage of the Blair bill and the establish- 
Di bythe ccrvile preee of our ounn: |ment of a State Church. Where will free 


pied 

; j} | thought, free speech and the free press be, 
Oe ree dices ot Meee Pits OF alli and what will become of the boasted liberties 
| aan diversities, and are observed by the |°f Our free country, if the church of the 
hithfol at large; the days of prayer, days of nineteenth century is going to wield the 

futing, days of ‘‘contribution to the holy temporal power of the middle ages? 
euse” are carried out according to the very You may talk a gems the charch of Rom 9 
Lier of the ‘‘edict or bull”; but the as- her dogmas, her celibacy, her inquisition, 
muption of power and authority is exer- her popery, her nunneries and monaster- 
wed over all, no matter whether they be. | 1€ 28long as you please, and the Protestant 
By lical Aj. | Minister will say ‘‘amen” to every sen- 
onde peo he Primate, ree en and he will add that Romanism meant 
sycophants spies detectives, | despotism every time; but, is this usurpa- 
acon, evangelists and lecturers. who in | tiOn of civil and political power by the Evan- 
ar tumn and in their respective ‘districts | elical Alliance anything else than pure, un- 

itate the ‘holy cause,” hunt down every defiled, though disguised despotism? 
Bring soul, visit every family or home once| The demagogues or the Christian pulpit 
airi a month, and keep the Alliance enjoy the protection of the law in the exer- 
ted on the general outlook, prospect, con- cise of their religious worship; the disturb- 


progress cess of the great “‘ holy ing of a religious meeting is punished by law. 
wan and 7 alae rae rho or mien th The minister may denounce anybody and 


: > spiri anything from his pulpit with impunity, for 
ü tee Obar aa daiane goe this is a free country; but the moment you 
ome wiarked dowa. shadowed. os.(% I express our individual opinion on 
tuczed and boycotted. Zelotism and syco-|Cburchism and church despotism, we are 
will flourish under this huge sys-| Pointed out as heretics, atheists or bloody 
teu of denunciation. ~ |anarchists. By virtue of his sacredotal 
This same spirit animated the ‘‘ fathers of calling the spiritual demagogue sets himself 
fie church” from the time of the first edict |UP 29 the teacher of the people in all things 
d Milan. in 313, under emperor Constan- spiritual as well as temporal, ecclesiastical 
tine, down to the last Ecumenical Council of |™* well as municipal, and he speaks with 
Pome, or the last Provincial Council of Balti- the air of authority which equals the as- 
more, and the same method has been em- |sumption of infallibility by the Roman pon- 
by them for the establishment of the | tiff or a high priest of the Jewish dispensa- 
siritual and temporal power of the papacy, tion, and the moment you make an attempt 
which has been antagonistic to all forms of | Oppose his opinion or contradict his dic- 
Gril government, whether monarchic or re- tum he shows the white feather, and back- 
because the church of Rome|!®% Up towards the sanctuary of his dog- 
sches that her subjects owe their first al- matiziog church he waves his hand towards 
to the Catholic church, Bishop |¥°%, saying: ‘I am holy, touch me not.” 
| Gamour, of Cleveland, Ohio, proclaimed in Statistic figures show that the majority of 
bis pastoral letter: ‘You are Catholics our race do not belong to any church or 
fet and citizens next,” and pope Leo XIII, creed, and also that the Roman Catholic 
Aks last encylical, says: ‘Catholics must | Church outnumbers all the Protestent sects 
Ie their charch more than their country.” | PU together. A scholor in history and close 
l The history of Christianity during the past observer of the signs of the times will natural- 
, “hi t ly come to the conclesion that these superhu- 
ewen centuries and the history of older |" pe 


i theories > ki ; u | man efforts of the Evangelical Alliance are 
ah earth, eje enih cli “ indicative of decided and undeniable weak- 
ness. Dogmatic Christianity has seen its 


smen; a terrestial thing against the cej ost days, and no police protection or cum- 


stia], a sure thing against a hypothesis. I : they had at Mr. B's. 
im sot opposing religion as a theory or man. | PUlsory laws will ever be able to establish l attended tbe second time Mrs. Bliss 


| wrof worship, but the usurpation of politi- | Gods millennium on earth as long as men | eyer went in a cabinet, in July, 1876. There 

power by a spiritual or religious body— | are capable to discover that this new order | were some twelve or fifteen persons walked 
fraach. of things is nothing else than a millennium | out and talked to us as naturally as mortals, 
| The Evangelical ag tio yo of the priesteraft. Mrs, Bliss was locked up in the other side 
f ‘ad ee aae ‘Unk a ates! Bay pat Every system of religious belief has had of the cabinet. I bave met with her a num- 
crm. these 
= 
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I see that I must skip what I have wit- 
nessed when I have been lecturing in the 
Northwestern States, and hasten on to Cali- 
fornia. I was at San Francisco during the 
time of the Knight Templars’ meeting, 
when I lectured to large andiences, I went 
two days by invitation to see the manifesta- 
tions at Mr. Reynold’s seances. Mrs. Rich- 
mond and her husband, and the Levys, 
with whom I was staying, were all the com- 
pany. Men, women and children walked 
out from the curtains and talked with us 
freely both days. The room was on the 
ground floor, with but one door. All light 
as day, We were all satisfied with both 
seances, that they were genuine. I saw 
there what I have never seen only here: the 
elongation of a lady, I forget her name. I 
know her father, who lives in Brooklyn, N. 
Y. She came out her natural size, and 
then grew taller, until her head nearly 
reached the top floor, 

I cannot pass over the time spent in 
Denver, Colorado, while lecturing there. I 
had made the acquaintance of the pastor of 
the Unitarian church there when I was at- 
tending a large meeting of liberal ministers 
at Geneva, Wis. 

I was the only Spiritualist that was in- 
vited to attend. On the first Sunday morn- 
ing and night, I lectured in the theatre. 
The next morning this preacher sought me, 
and tendered me his church during the 
week and on Sunday, which I gladly ac- 
cepted. The Committee offered me a room 
adjoining Mrs. Miller’s rooms, where I at- 
tended seances nearly every night, except 
when I went fifty miles out on to a mountain, 
by invitation of the Methodist brotherhood, 
which I gladly accepted, and spent the time 
pleasantly. It was near the top of the 
mountain, The last seance was on Saturday 
night before my last Sunday. It was 
chiefly for me, A number of my folks 
came out. My first son came out about the 
size he was when he passed away, four years 
old. After talking to him, I said: ‘ Allen, 
you have grown up.” 

“Oh! yes, papa; but I come to you as I 
was, a little boy,” and at that time he stood 
before all, a grown-up man. So did my 
next, a girl, grown up, before all present, 
from a small girl to a grown-up woman, 

The next morning I went out to church, 
met my friend, Col. Bundy and wife, going 
to church also. We met quite a number of 
persons at the church door, who were talk- 
ing about the wonderful seance the night 
before; one gentleman, a doctor, who lives 
there, said there were over a hundred persons 
came out at the seance last night. We had 
large audiences morning and night. The 
minister who invited me to occupy his 
church passed away on Saturday. Another 
minister of the same denomination and my- 
self attended his funeral at his church that 
afternoon. 

A clairvoyant said she saw the departed 
pastor in the pulpit with us, and some who 
used to sing in our meetings here, sang 
with those there, 

I have now scribbled eleven pages hastily, 
and yet I have not referred to the most im- 
portant and profoundly interesting material- 
izations. I have even had those in my own 
library, with my personal friends and family. 

I have had many seances in my library 
with a number of mediums. As I am writ- 
ing on materializing seances I will only refer 
to a few of them, Mrs. Miller who lived 
here many years, was the medium, The 
first time she was at my house there were a 
number of our relatives came out, who were 
recognized beyond doubt as to their identity. 
All the seances we had were under strict 
test conditions. A committee of ladies 
searched the medium privately, and reported 
that she had nothing out of which any 
fraud could be made; sometimes nothing 
white about her. Men, women and children 
came out, I don't think there ever was a 
failure. At the time Washington material- 
ized in my library I did not invite a single 
Spiritualist. The meeting was opened by a 
Baptist minister, by prayer, Washington 
looked as natural as a mortal dressed in Con- 
tinental uniform. ee called me to him, 
put his hands on my face and spread the 
United States flag over my head. I had 
never seen a Continental uniform only when 
I was lecturing in New Orleans, where they 
have a company who have this uniform. I 
saw them parading the streets on Washing- 
ton’s birthday, with precisely the same kind 
of uniform. / Washington's wife took a seat 
in Mrs. Lewis's lap; then took a rocking 
chair, in which she seemed to enjoy herself 
for sometime, after which she passed away 
from our sight, 

On another occasion Washington came 
out looking as natural as a mortal man. Dr. 
Pumell, who was the tallest Doctor I think 
in the city, stood up beside him and re- 
marked ‘* He is taller than I am.” He 
then took a chairand sat down close to us, 


strong prejudices against it. In 1884-5 it 
came unbidden and unwelcome to my home, 
rapping over the house night and day, 
much to our annoyance. We had emphati- 
cally a haunted house, During this time I 
was solicited to join a club consisting of 
five doctors and two preachers, one of whom 
was the Episcopal Bishop of Tennessee. 
We met twice a week for several months. 
We were told to open all our meetings with 
prayer. Then twelve of us sat arounda 
large table and asked questions in regular 
order, All but three were members of 
some church. Our medium was a lady 
member of the Baptist Church. 

We were told if we would meet promptly, 
a spirit desiring to be called ‘Mystery, ” 
who lived two hundred years before, would 
communicate freely with us. We usually 
spent about two hours each night 

He told us Bishop Otey had read his 
works, but we would never know who he 
was until we came over; then he would 
meet each one of us, and then we would be 
informed who it was that had been control- 
ling our side. All of the doctors and preach. 
ers are gone, and all the members but one 
beside myself, are over there. I have had 
frequent communications from him since, 
which I published in the t Spiritual Maga- 
zine” when I was editing that periodical. 
He then was known as a ‘‘ Stranger,” 
signed to all his communications. I was 
the last one to surrender, though I never 
questioned the genuineness of the control. 
A colored servant girl, a member of my fam- 
ily, was our home medium. Through her 
we got much to convince us of the truths of 
spirit communion. ‘' Mystery” would 
make appointments to meet at my house 
and control this girl, who could not write, 
yet the writing when he controlled her was 
precisely like the hand writing done by 
‘t Mystery ” by our colored medium, In 
the morning I would call on our medium, 
and she would write what had occured at 
my house the night before. We asked to 
have them show themselves to us, and they 
said the time would come soon when they 
would be able todo so. They were often 
seen at my house by the visitors who stayed 
all night with us, as well asthe family. 
‘i Mystery ” told us one night atour circle, 
to turn out the light, and they would 
show themselves on the walls by the light 
they would produce. The last test I de 
manded was to see them inthe day time 
and recognize them as I did my acquaint 
ances, ThisI have had done from Massa- 
chusetts to California, and from the Lakes 
to the Gulf. To writea history of these 
would make a book. I will simply glance 
at some of them. The first was at Bald- 
wins in this city. Having attended two of 
Mrs. Hollis dark seances when quite a num- 
ber of friends talked to me freely, as well 
as toministers present, Bishop Otey told me 
to get out another edition of ‘‘ Clock Struck 
One, ” to publish Clock Struck Two, ete. 
You will live to proclaim this glorious 
truth to the churches in their buildings. 
Go on and I will be your guide and coun- 
cellor, This he has literally fulfilled. He 
has met me in some of the most important 
cities, North and South, where I have lec- 
tured, and if I have ever given offence, I 
have had no knowledge of it. 

But to the materializations. I made the 
agreement with Mr. Hollis for a seance the 
next afternoon at Mr. B's. I invited the 
materialists, and those who had no sympa- 
thy with Spiritualism to attend. We met 
at 2:30 p, u. Then some twelve or fifteen 
persons walked out of the closet in which 
Mrs. Hollis was sitting. I knew only my 
spirit wife and my wife's father, who was 
an itinerant minister of the M. E. church. 
I had doors off at my library after that, but 
they did not walk out in the day time, as 


BY PROP. GEO. P, RUDOLPH, EX-PRIEST, 


Every system—religious, social or poli- 
| or promulgating doctrines or 

methods contrary to or subversive of the ex- 

iting form of government of a nation or 

wantry, is rebellious and in its general pur- 
"pet anarchistic. The American Evangeli- 
alAlliance and its satellites, the National 
Reform Association and the Woman's Chris- 
tian Temperance Union, have for many 
years taught and systematically promul- 
ied doctrines and methods which are op- 
posed to our form of government, and aim 
mpat this free American nation under a 
system of spiritual guardianship, which not 
caly savors of, or resembles, but in reality 
garpasses the Roman papacy. 

The efforts to pass the Blair bill and 
spendment to our Constitution, by which 
Se Christian doctrine is to be made obliga- 
ty inour free schools, Sunday to be made 
spolice Sabbath, and our whole nation to be 
aidecr-oficio a Christian nation, are only 
the forerunners of the great religious an- 
shy which is to inaugurate the Lord's mil- 
kaium under the dictatorship of the Ameri- 
qm Evangelical Alliance. Like the bishops 
Rome who gained their supremacy over 
eLatin, and in a measure over the Orient- 
ad churches, this modern monster of spir- 
ial anarchies—the Evangelical Alliance— 
Sgaining an ascendancy and exercising a 
mpremacy over all churches and denomina- 
thas of the United States by an assumption 
power and authority over the whole na- 
tim The periodical “edicts or bulls” from 
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ber of times in Philadelphia, when I have 
‘ ‘on. By the time Con its day, and a house divided in itself will | peen lect ‘eet 
Iie ened the chatter of incorporation |fall. . This is plainly visible in the multitu- | poanioa ang thoro, Aho [s a first-rato ma- 
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I had 


1 Sagara 
: Decor aad what |i Sway and its day; but its glory is a 
oseph in case our gov- thing of the past; its final dissolution is only 
: Canada? a question of time, and Christ will be known 
rm Association | only as a great man in history, butno great- 
rill also get the | er than Krishna or Zoroaster. Spiritualism. and engaged in conversation. Somo one 
the mi to| There is nothing new under the sun, in} I stayed most of the time while at Phila-|counted those who were present, and re- 
y faa religion and in other theories, and|delphia at Col. T. Kases. Mary Hobson, a| ported fifty-four. I selected the most promi- 
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ever did, He asked me to publish a com- 
munication he had given me a short time 
before at through Dr, Mansfield, 
which I did at the close of the Religion of 


; , like the Greek or Roman|member of the family, was a fine materializ-| nent persons to witness these manifestations, 


Wipes 


On one occasion, there were five who came 
out and stood with their backs b the wall, 
while a gentleman from Philadelphia marked 
their height. None of them were the height 
of Mrs. Miller. 

On another occasion, at the opening hymn, 
Mrs. Miller took the open-cane rocking chair 
behind the curtain, and almost instantane- 
ously three women dressed in white walked 
out in the room. One of them walked up) the mind is notified to call up the voluntary 
near me, but we did not recognize either of |forces to help them out. What I wish to 
them. A volume might be written in re-|show is that the relationship between the 
gard to the materializations I have wit-| mind and the regulars and volunteers of the 
nessed at home and other places in the city | system is such that there is no rest for one 
through this medium, but I must close with | unless the others all co-operate and work to- 
It was | gether. It is said that the regular forces of 


again.” I think there are other reasons. 
The involuntary forces of the system have 
certain task to do. and, if overworked, dis- 
concert the mind; or, at least, make de- 
mands upon the mind which call the vol- 
untary forces out to restore order. If the 
voluntary forces of the system load a lot of 
supplies into the stomach at bed time, then 
lay down to rest, it is not very long before 


write a reply to an article in the Religio [was confined. I tied this cord in nine) one more of another kind and place 

Philosophical Journal in regard to Materiali. knots on the inside, which were as I left) ona vacant lot, with no house or any place |the system do their work regardless of the 
zation. Your friend from Maine seems only | them, when the seance was over. Each form |to conceal anything. I witnessed there|mind; that isa mistake. Every nerve of 
to have read my first book, ‘The Clock | that came out would shove open the door of | four nights, Mrs. Miller always dressed in| the system is under the control of the mind. 
| Struck One, " I have Clock Struck Two and | the room that Miss Morgan was in, to show| dark clothing, the spirits nearly always in|Therefore, the overworked forces of the 
Three, the latter the best one, My last/she had not moved. When it was over her| white. We could not see where they came | body in order to have rest, must wait until 


from, but apparently out of the ground. 
They were only a few feet from us. One 
night they knelt down nine times. On an-|do than they are able to handle without call- 
other night a ball of fire was seen some dis-|ingon the mind for assistance. Perhaps I 
tance above them, which fell to the ground | have left the argument about as the man 
and burnt the grass for several feet around, |saidin reference to the trinity, it had been 
The last night I was present, a man in con- | explained to him until it had become as clear 
federate uniform was seen in addition to the} as mud. C. NEWELL. 
women dressed in white, who walked by the Portland. Oregon, April 12, 1890. 
side of the medium some distance. Dr, —_— 
Peebles was present the last night and wrote | ¥*iten Sor The Progressive Thinker. 
an account of it, which was published in the NOTES AND COMMENTS. 
papers generally, 
A few words about myself and I am done, | I had a delightful time in Washington, in 
During the time I was investigating this | Spite of physical debility and the ‘*grippy ” 
matter, I was stationed at Asbury Church, | Plague. My stay at Prof. Chapman's added 
with a membership of about five hundred. |@ new volume to my life-history. The Spir- 
The first Sunday after I was convinced of the | itualists that I met inspired me with their 
truth of Spiritualism, I avowed it one Sab-| Cordial demonstrations, and the meetings 
bath at my morning service. It produced | were the most harmonious and lively of any 
a tremendous sensation. The preachers at|I have served for years. Col R. T. Van- 
the other Methodist Churches said the pre- | Horn and wife, from Kansas City, Mo., 
siding elder must remove me, but he did not | honored me with their attendance, and added 
do it. I expected at the annual conference |a glow to the sphere of all they touched. I 
something would be done with me, for my|had a rare experience with P. L. O. A. 
views publicly expressed in the church in| Keeler, which I will report in fall ere long. 
which I was stationed. He is a remarkable medium, and seldom 
The conference did what they had never | fails to meet the highest demand of investi- 
done before, They elected me to the Gen-| gators. He gives ** proof palpable,” which 
eral Conference, and elected me to edit their | no fair’skeptic can gainsay or resist. Mrs. 
church paper, the Memphis Christian Advo-|Clara Field Conant adds her large influence 
cate, which they continued to do for ten|and generous, genial nature to the movement 
years, I was then placed on the Memphis|in many ways. Dr. Conant is finely 
District, and kept there four years. The} equipped with organic elements for healing 
General Conference, which met in Memphis | and inspiring progressive ideas. Mr. Edson, 
in 1870, elected me to edit the Christian Jn-|the President, makes it pleasant for all, 
dex, whieh I continue€ to do until I with-|and is very considerate of the interest of 
drew from the church. At the first confer-| Speakers in his charge. Mr. Hall, the Sec- 
ence after my avowal of my convictions of | retary, is sunshine on the path of progress. 
the truth of Spiritualism, I told them pub-|The Lyceum is lively, and the leaders show 
licly I was taught to believe the writings of] ability and interest. The choir renders fine 
the founders of the Methodist church, next} music, which helps all, and they deserve 
tothe Bible. Wesley wasa Spiritualist, and | praise and thanks. Captain Cabble and 
published thatif we gave up spirit commun- | wife are devoted disciples. Sixteen years 
ion, we must give up the Bible. Dr. Adam fago, when I was in Washington, they were 
Clark, the most learned commentator that|just getting on the anxious seat; now they 
ever wrote, in his comments on the case of fare pillars in the New Church, and have 
Samuel, says: ‘I believe in a spiritual, su- | mediums and seances for steady diet. Mrs. 
pernatural world, to which the good and the | Beste, Mrs. Ross, and others, have head- 
bad go and live in a state of consciousness. |qvarters there. Dr. P. O. Jenkins, the 
I believe that any of these in the order of|artist, inventor and writer, has a new 
God and the laws of their mode of being, | method for electric lighting, which he says 
may communicate with and make themselves | has been thoroughly tested, and is an un- 
visible to mortals.” Dr. Clark died in 1833, | mistakable success, and can be had at half 
yet his predictions have been realized all|the expense of any other yet produced. 
around the earth, and this kind of phe-| C. Fannie Allyn follows me in Washing- 
nomena is the most demonstrable of Spirit- | ton, and dullards may look for fire in every 
ualism. Iam ashamed to have written so} poetic flower she flings from her inspired 
much, yet several times as much might be flips. I reached Saratoga Saturday P. ,, 
written of what I have seen. It is what the jand was met at depot by Dr. Mills and 
church needs to demonstrate immortality, |others, and escorted to 70 White street, 
It is what the world needs to convince the|where I find pleasant room and congenial 
Materialist of a future state. I shall, ere| environments with Mr. and Mrs. James P. 
long, realize the glorious truth that there is|Allen. It has rained most of the time 
no death, but a glorious birth to an eternal,|since my arrival, and our Sunday was a 
blissful state of progression. We will throw | little dull, but a fair interest manifest, 
off the crawling worm state, and take that}Good music added much to the pleasure of 
of the beautiful butterfly, and ultimately|the day. Dr. W. B. Mills is an efficient of. 
visit the millions of worlds made and sus-|ficer, respected and trusted by the people. 
tained by our heavenly Father with the prin-| All speak highly of Mr. Edgerly, who pre- 
ciple of Eternal Progression as our rich in-|ceded me here. He is evidently a rising 
heritance forever. Samuet Warson.. |star, that will adorn the spiritual sky on 
Memphis, Tenn. earth. Success to him, and all true workers, 
Saratoga ,N. Y. Lyman C. Howse. 


the mind goes to sleep, leaving the involun- 
tary forces in good order, with no more to 
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For The rrogressice Thinker. 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS LN SLEEP. 


PROPHET IN PRISON. 


To Tne Eprror!—I notice the articles of} The Spirit-world is no respecter of per- 
Dr. Hudson, of Stockton, Cal., and J. D. |sons. The denizens thereof know how to 
Buck, of Cincinnati, in answer to my ques-/ weigh puny mortals, and the walls of a 
tion: ‘Why is it that we must pass into an |a prison is no bar to their progress. A late 
unconscious state during our hours of sleep | number of the Dayton, Ohio, Journal, says: 
to become refreshed?” In Dr. Hudson's re-| | A prisoner in the Ohio penitentiary by 
ply I fail to see any reason given that an] the name of Jay Larmouth, serving a term 
ordinary mortal who has not passed into the | for bigamy, is attracting considerable atten- 
realms of higher life, through mediumship | tion among the guards and officials of the 
or otherwise, can comprehend. I have read | institution. Larmouth is peculiar in his 
Prof. Zollner's writings wherein he defines|conduct, being extremely nervous and ap- 
what he terms the different dimensions of ently melancholy. 
space. I have seen some articles upon the} He fortells future events with a certainty 
subjectof the Keely Motor power, through|that is wonderful, and says the process 
vibration, ete. Likewise I have heard it} weakens his nervous system very much. 
said that there are several thousand mole- | Larmouth will sit for hours apparently in a 
cules in a frog's foot; but that does not ex-| trance, and during such times has his vis- 
plain to my mind the answer to my ques-/ions, but talks very little on the subject. 
tion. I suppose it is because I am not] When he has something to tell he will re- 
versed in natural laws sufficient to under-| late it readily, but at other times is morose, 
stand. Last week Larmouth walked into the 

Bro. Buck, of Cincinnati, says the as-|warden's office and told him that the man 
sumption is taken for granted, and answered | who prosecuted the case against him drop- 
accordingly. Then he asks the question:|ped dead at Carey, O., at a certain hour 
Do we pass into an unconscious state while | and then described the position and loca- 
sleeping? From the limited experience I} tion of the dead body at the time he was 
have in earth life, I think that when a per-|talking. Inquiry developed the fact that 
son is in a good sound sleep, he is really un- | Larmouth was correct in every detail. 
conscious to all surroundings. I agree that] Since that time he has foretold other 
there are certain mesmeric or hypnotic con- | evenis which have developed into facts and 
ditions, when the mind is controlled by out- fare well substantiated. He recently related 
side influences, that a person is sometimes | the particulars of a pardon received by June 
conscious of what is going on about him. I} L. Fuller, set at liberty by President Harri- 
don't care anything about these semi-trance|son, On last Wednesday night Fuller was 
conditions; it is a good sound healthy sleep | walking along the corridor of the prison very 
I refer to. much worried over the failure of his pardon 

Mrs. Flora Brown, the noted medium, has | to arrive. 
given the best answer I have had as yet. Larmouth walked up to him and said 
She explains it something like this: ‘The|that Armstrong, the mail carrier would 
voluntary forces of the system being at all|/bring his pardon to-morrow (Thursday.) 
times under the direct control of the mind, | * It'® in the postoffice now,” said Lar- 
they are like an army of men in the field, |mouth. He even described the envelope 
holding themselves ready to be called at a|minutely. Morning came, mail time hy 
moment's notice, consequently the care and {and nothing was seen of the Fal- 
strain upon them is such that they get no fler went over to the stable to see Larmouth 
rest; but when the commanding General]/and tell him that his prediction had not 
says a truce is declared, no more fighting | been verified. 
for twenty-four hours, the nerves of thej ‘Oh, no," said Larmouth, ‘‘ the pardon 
vast army relax and good sound rest is ob-|is in the warden’s office now," and further 
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A Remarkable Narrative Illustrating Spirit Power. 


Marvelous Occurrences, as Given by Emma | awaited a certain visitor's approval and 
Hardinge Britten. | patronage to startle the world into realizing 
S all his unfulfilled prophecies. 

Sore —This most wonderful narrative is taken All day long had the anxious inventor 
worlds, A Engisnd, an er- [spent in his cellar, occupied in his secret la- 

papes ence to tòs disemination af SPIM- |bors. He had determined that his brother 
Its editor, Mrs. Emma Hardinge Britten, stands pe | would not come till evening, and up to then 
eminent as an orator, author, medium snd seer, aad fit had been a bard task even for his idolized 
bead of “The me ot in Foes Gate,” Ton | child, Constance, to induce him to emerge 
never bare bees given to the world had she not felt | from his workshop to partake of their noon- 


Ry eect he tanntive oetecommeaizated to | tide meal. It must be noted also that this 


family whose | workshop could only be reached by travers- 
to æn; ling a narrow alley which ran at the side of 
e actors should | the house, led into the — eae —_ 
occarrenes, | by a flight of steps descended into the cellar. 
— vost tok. From = to this place there was no other 
z L Ta the narrative In Tue PxO-|entrance than by this alley. A large sash 
gen e window looked from the parlor into the side 
|passage, enabling any one within to see 

CHAPTER IlI—THE NFW YEAR'S VISITATION. |those who passed from the street into the 


: - | back premises. It was by the side of this 
maen Year's Day had come at length, and | window that little Fritz, the hunchback, was 


; sitting. He had been, as usual, kind and 

Bohemia, towards the close of the eighteenth Fa to every one during the day, but 
his mood—ever dreamy and reticent except 
to his confidante and beloved sister Con- 
~|stance—had been singularly silent, and 
abstracted even to gloom, and had not 


_ : Jonstance been so entirely absorbed by the 
their cr saps el = gors a on with | Parting visit of her betrothed, Rudolph 
X zepa yevitingn and then | Muller, she would have commented with 
eine to the depths of the leafless forests, | SUPrise and anxiety upon the melancholy 
a the st Sope amidst |° ber darling brother. 
mA > Dn eee Nature spirits|, Tbe Silence, which had only been broken 
sm — Ties e a of se ae for some time in the little parlor by the 
-al gmp te emissaries of evil. Secret|Prattle of the twins, was at length inter- 

er = a" E rupted by an old neighbor, who, according 
bled in underground conclaves to plot to his familiar custom, entering the alley- 
sad contrive action for the elimination of | “#7, threw up the sash of the unfastened 

i movements. and by some unknown window, and leaning on the sill with folded 
batiin t inflo TaT phases of arms, remarked in cheery tones that they all 
h SS tran ous directions. felt and | oked mighty comfortable there that bleak 

t my the impulsive ition that | New Year's Day, in the bright firelight — 
att a E eee arti caves demands! “Aye, aye, neighbor Manheim,” replied 
Sir arkion ‘were born, . Whether Natare be a Frau Kalozy, in her usual peevish, murmur- 
e inal ER ate or the ing way; ‘‘comfortable we may be, but 

far ital counterpa of spirit, who sad, neighbor—oh, how awful sad! Tt is 
can say? Enough that she is the dial-plate just three years ago this very New Year's 
zrat A thé ive march of humanity | Day Since my four blessed children were 
` P j oat P tall hee worse which brought in on shutters right here, through 
aeons to the demand of the | ‘2* alleyway where you now stand, from 
Settee na eal light,” «« And there the forest, where they had been playing, all 
shall be light!” blackened and shivered and dead—dead! 

Tarte aiar horientend the doings of dead! Struck by Heaven's wrath, I sup- 
lane Actin or a nme As if to emphasize her words of lamenta- 
pene aps Radolph Maller tion, at that moment the muttering thunder, 
to their abe son G ahd at the | Which for the past hour had been rumbling 
close of the Eaa <a thatwestre at a distance, now broke over the very 
they simply pli re their trot promising house, in an awful crash, and a flare of blue 
$0 become man and wife when the sailor re |52 forked lightning drove its fiery way 
i Tap pi amie through the room with blinding force. — 

r itte All = l the little} ‘‘ Heaven save us!” cried the visitor, in a 
Jock aa Tar a takak him. | trembling voice. ++ Here it is again, mother. 
self up in xire erground Aman workshop ee you would nor object if I step inside 
ger zais * jti > storm passes?” 

ama piares ses eS eral So saying, the scared old man strode 
heen hates So that a. certain through the low window, and was about to 
or Tapia ae family knew to shut it down, when the little hunchback 
be his a ther, Baron Paul, would come to | ‘OS, 9P from his corner, and. courteously 
inspect his So rey Te, handing the visitor his chair, first leaned 
BaP CREN ria old, glorified out of the window for a moment or so, as if 
themselves in divers ways on account of watching the course of the storm, and then 
their holiday from school. Their poor closing it, stood up against it in profound 
el Pre Ss Paes silence, his face just reaching and pressed 

F en sedi hoon me sat in her | *22!2st the lower panes. For one entire 
easy chair in the ‘little parlor behind the hour the storm, which bad long since been 
shop, alternately moaning over her physical seemingly gathering its forces for a mighty 
ilments and lamenting over the loss of the elemental war, broke over the little cottage 
Sar Ghildreacaho bind 1 away between |00 in deafening peals of cloud artillery, 
the birth of Const and that of the | 224 Sent its livid wild fires flashing their 
twins, and her aged father and mother, once zigzag way through the humble parlor in 
members of her own diminished family cir-|C@5e!e*s streams of blae and white fames. 
a Tf aana “ol It was only when, at the expiration of an 
mepa rere always recalled at this hour, the muttering thunder slowly pealed 
uy 4 Peep e tare that tee its way off in the far distance, and the 
particular period, from the fact that erl awto] fires of the livid skies became reflected 
whilst playing in the Haka ‘ae rid in occasional gleams, that the awe-struck 
New Year's Day. Her aged mother and party in the clock-maker’s parior dared to 
father had also departed, one three years, bo a lips = exchange ae bleh 
and the other two years ago, on New Year's| (ht an drew their heads from beneath the 
Day, and though another anniversary of the|, - 7 age z 
same day had passed without any ca- lappels of Rudolph’s jacket, in which they 
T ksi aT her had hidden; a whining little spaniel crept 

i Egna own | from beneath the table, and stretched itself 

once more before the blazing logs; Rudolph 
began to coax into a faint chirrup the little 
scared in the cage over his head; 
and neighbor Manheim, addressing the 
trembling mistress of the house, who had 
only just thrown aside her hood from her 


WR tath-< of 
t, and now it was the | momba head, observed, ‘‘ Ain't it awful, mother? 


‘No worse than the day on which my 
the departure of the dying day and the ap- 
of night. The short twilight was four darlings were brought home on shutters 


from the woods, three weary, woeful years 
ip Peg: darkness, and this was agone, neighbor Manheim.” 

“Aye, to be sure!” answered the old 
man, still in a subdued tone of awe. ‘‘ And 
then, Frau, it was on some New Year's 
Day, too, that thy good mother and father 


; 
! 
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as the scene of 
Setitiogs titles. 


past, and must 
be, therefore, in the future fatal to her or 
some member of her family. 

Constance and Rudolph had returned 
from church; the midday meal had passed 
over in a kind of enforced gaiety from all 


eper 
al! 
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Op- evidently glad of the chance to pour out her 
tale of woe to a sympathizing listener. 
Piel a hea Maller, Constance’s |" Mother died one New’ Your's Day, just 


a happy, jolly sailor, against) hree 
years ago, and father went off, New 
whose knees leaned the twin children, Franz | ,- Day, just two years since. Oh, it’s 
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| Franz, in the same low voice; ‘and always 
[about people that are dead, just as if they 
were all alive and amongst us, Rudolph.” 
“I know, I know,” said Rudolph, 
hastily; ‘and J believe him, but Fritz,” be 
added, raising his voice, ** tell us, for you 
know now, will the Baron Paul come here 


today, as he promised Constance yester-| 


day?” 

‘t Baron Paul has come and gone,” an- 
swered the hunchback solemnly, ‘He 
came with the storm, and has followed it 
away”; then starting suddenly, as if just 
awaking from sleep, he cried in piercing 
aceents, directing his voice towards the 
open door which led to the kitehen, «+ Oon- 
stance! Constance! where is father? 

Without waiting for an answer, he flung 


the window of the alley wide open—leaped | but in their spiritual significance correspond | sotted with a mock respectability? i 
throngh it with a speed and agility wonder- | to human self-reliance, to possibilities of in-| not mistake the meaning or purpose of this |Jan., 1, 1506. He settled on a 
ful in his crippled condition, and disap- {dividual growth in contradistinction to or-| ordeal. 


peared in the darkness. Before 
astonished party in the room he had left 
had time to recover themselves, or comment 
on what had happened, a piercing shriek 
from the cellar beneath the kitchen was 
heard. Darting through the shop and into 
the alley way, Rudolph rushed, followed by 
the whole family, including Constance, 
who, disturbed in her household duties in 
the back premises by the awfal cry from 
below, had joined the flying party. One 
after another they poured through the alley 
and down the steep stairs that led to the 
cellar workshop, there to see Fritz crouch- 
ing on the ground, clasping his father’s 
knees, and sobbing in uncontrollable grief. 
The clock-maker himself was sitting in a 
chair, calm and quiet, as if asleep. On 
every side of him. strewing the ground, or 
heaped up in indistinguishable fragments, 
were masses of broken wires, splints of 
wood, metal, and relics of ruined ma- 
chinery. In the midst of it all, calmly 
sleeping the sleep that knows no waking, sat 
the machinist—dead. 


[To be continued.) 
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Written for The Progressice Thinker. 


THE FOX SISTERS. 


A Plea to Spiritualists in Their Behalf. 


A Question of Responsibility. 


In the anniversary address delivered by 
that Patriarch in Spiritualism, Henry J. 
Newton, in Adelphi Hall, New York, and 
printed in THE PROGRESSIVE THINKER OC- 
curs the following passage: 

‘‘Among the important events which have 
taken place during the current year, I should 
mention the fact of the return of Maggie 
Fox Kane to the fold of Spiritualists. “Mer 
apostasy, and partially so of her sister Katy, 
early in the fall of 188S, created, at the 
time, great excitement, both in and out of 
the ranks of Spiritualism; much more, as I 
stated at the time, than there were any 
reasonable grounds for. But nevertheless 
it created a serious blot on the page of spir- 
itualistic history, which fortunately now has 
to a certain extent been removed. What 
ever may have been the sins of these two 
mediums is not a question for Spiritualists 
to spend valuable time in pondering over. 
The question so far as relates to them is, 


What are they trying todo now? What is 
our duty to them as Spiritualists? Not, how 


can I best succeed in crushing them, but 
what can I do to sustain and encourage them 
in their resolves and efforts to do right? I 
am of the opinion that any one who covets 
the name of Spiritualist who is afraid to 
trust these two unfortunate sisters in the 
hands of their Infinite Father, fearing that 
he will be too lenient with them, had better 
cease his efforts to be a Spiritualist, and try 
first and see if he can become a respectable 

Permit me, Mr. Editor, in giving the 
above sentiments my heartfelt endorsement, 
to present the case of these unfortunate sis- 
ters in a light that makes it clear, that in 
addition to the broad grounds of humanity 
on which Bro. Newton has so strongly based 
his plea, there are other reasons why Spirit- 
uslists are in duty bound, not only to for- 
give and forget, but to be considerately and 
lovingly helpful to these sisters in the days 
of their affliction. Of course, if we care 
only to do as the world usually does in such 
circumstances, we shall spurn them disdain- 
fully from our presence, and, with a ‘‘serves 
them right,” let them go to their (under such 
circumstances) inevitable doom. I take it 
we hava had our tilt with the world, that for 
the most part it is safely under our feet, 
and that we are measurably both able and 
willing to do a stroke of right now and 
again for it’s own sake—just for the simple 
and blessed reason that it is right. 

If, when looking in a mirror, an ugly and 
sinister face meets our gaze, let us not 
blame the mirror. The Fox Sisters, to my 
mind, constitute a perfect spiritual mirror 
that gives us back our own unspiritualized re- 
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If, however, the facts bad transmuted them- 
selves into higher perceptions and truths, 
then their disappearance could in no wise 
effect you. What fell was the external shell 
of this movement—its material mask. But 
this is no loss. The real work will go on 
all the better for it. 

‘ Blessed is the people without a his- 
tory,” some one has said. ‘+ Blessed is the 
religion without traditions,” is an appropri- 
ate paraphrase. The world is governed by 
| tradition; it believes according to tradition; 
[and even this suckling Spiritualism was be- 
| ginning to plume itself on its traditions. 
| It was, indeed, high time that the dispensa- 
| tion was returned to-its true origins. These 
| origins, L venture to assert, are not consti- 
| tuted of “raps,” or any other outward sign, 


| tian dispensation. 


may grow, as it does, from without. Spir- 


itualism can grow only from within, and to | but simply and plainly it is ourselves—it is | at the early 


this end all’ manifestations and all impul- 
sions from first to last are ordered. If, on 
the superna! side, it was a significant event 


when the human state permitted them to take | will a more wise and tolerant future care} 
the initial step of what was to be a world-| what we ‘believed or what ‘‘tests’’ we | sympathy. 


spreading movement, and to sound the first 
note of aspiritual symphony that will rise 


into grander and ever grander harmonies | itualists, what their insight into the signifi- | 
with man’s developing perceptions—if, I) cance of the phenomena they were witnes-| neper r 
say, there was on the supernal side, deep) ses of, what their charity, and, above all, | z 


interest in the sounding of this initial “rap,” 


it was, in my judgment, as naught compared [come themselves; or, when the supreme | 
to the profound, sympathetic solicitude that | test was applied, did they hide their faces| £ 
[accompanied the public discreditment of | from the scoffing multitude and seek refuge | = 
i 
ees 


this “rap.” Never was there performed an 
act of immolation that transcended in sig- 
nificance—in its spiritually iconococlastic 
significance, I mean—the act of poor Mar- 
garet Fox, when, before assembled thous- 
ands, she ruthlessly broke Spiritualism’s 
materialistic idol. What, you exclaim, do 
you mean to say that that was a bona fide 
exposure? Have no concern, dear reader. 
I mean anything but that. Nevertheless, 
we must not shut our eyes to the fact that 
so far as the public is concerned, that cor- 
ner stone is irretrievably broken. And, 
what is far more significant, for all purpo- 
ses of sentiment, it is damaged for Spiritu- 
alists as well It may bea tradition still, 
but it is no longer, and never can be again, 
a hallowed tradition. Those ‘‘raps’’—not 
Spiritualism, which by very contrast is now 
seen to be a very different thing, with high- 
er and ever ascending spiritual and relig- 
ious aspirations—are forever smirched, and 
no amount of white-washing can restore 
them to their pristine glory. The whole af- 
fair has left a bad taste in the mouth—as 
it was undoubtedly spiritually intended it 
should. Christianity was hatched from a 
Jewish egg, and the Hebraic tradition, the 
shell, clings to the chick to this day,—a 
monstrous heritage. Spiritualism was 
hatched out of the egg of materialism, and 
lest the dread experience of Christianity be 
repeated, a benignant power proceeds step 
by step, through the drastic operation of 
“exposure,” to separate the truth, the spir- 
itual residuum, from its material environ- 
ment. 

Now let us dispassionately analyze the 
elements that go to make up this two-world 
dfama, and see whether the conclusion I 
would-urge upon Spiritualists, that we are 
bound to hold the Fox Sisters morally inno- 
cent, is warranted by the content: We have, 
to begin with, two little girls. Without 
their seeking they become instruments of 
spirit expression on the plane of phenomena 
—the alphabet of the senses. The fact put 
forth is small, bat it is the initial point of 
an illimitable perspective. We sre prone 
to associate the manifestations of to-day 
with those of past ages, and in doing this 
we are bound to acknowledge that so far as 
the outward sign is concerned there is noth- 
ing new in these modern manifestations, 
even up to the marvels of materialization or 
transfiguration. If, then, spirit manifesta- 
tions to great public ends, had been held in 
abeyance for centuries of time, and are now 
suddenly projected into the human sphere 
once again, we cannot suppose this to be an 
accident, but must conceive it to be a mani- 
festation of deliberate and wise ordering. 
This being granted, we are bound now to 


one of two conclusions: Either, that the p- 


Spirit-world is s competent master of this 
movement, or, that it is not; that it can 
foresee events, and the results that must in 


the “gift” of mediumship will have upon 
the instrument in the t status of the 
world, or that it is blind to these uen- 
ces, and that, therefore, the movement is 
an irresponsible caprice. Those who can 
may choose the latter horn of the dilemma; 


for myself,—I am bound to assume that the 


this matter. Any other view, it seems 
me, takes this question out of the 
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catastrophe? Or why, I should preferto 
ask, were the influences in this tremen- 
dous crisis withdrawn? Nay, must we not 
go one step further still, and assume that} 
the catastrophe was of deliberate spirit con- 
trivance, in which the mediums played no | 
responsible part whatsoever? For me no 
other explanation will suffice—it is this or | 
bedlam. : 
All religions have their tragedies—their 
supreme ordeals. This is, to my miad, the 
Calvary of Spiritualism—its uttermost trial | 
—its crucifixion. How shall we meet this 
crisis? Shall we meet it with denunciation? 
Is it not clearly the blessed vale of our hu- 
miliation?——-and bow shall we emerge from 
it? Shall we come forth exalted and puri- 
fied by self-conquest, or more than ever be- 
Let us 


the | ganic growth, as it is witnessed in the Chris- | ters who are on trial, nor yet is it the Spir- H 
The Christian church | it-world, (whom we are never tired of ‘‘try-| In 1535 he was united in marriage to Miss Nesey 


jing" with the stupidest of human devices) 


jeach and every Spiritualist. How we de- 
port ourselves in this supreme crisis will be 
[a lesson to the world for all time. Little 


had, for its only questions will be, +‘ What 
was the moral expression of the early Spir- 


what their love? 


Were they able to over- 


|in moral cowardice? 
If the moral constitution of these unfor- 


| tunates was gradually undermined in satis- | 


| faction of the senses they were set apart to 
| serve, it was the Spirit-world that prepared 
| the conditions that determined this end: If 
they were petted and indulged, it was again 
because they were set apart from the multi- 
tude by spirit action. It is then, once again 
and forever to the Spirit-world that the re- 
sponsibility goes for the acts of these wo- 
men—but, remember, per contrary, that re- 
sponsibility for our action goes inevitably 
to ourselves. We are not so easily absolv- 


ed. It matters comparatively little in the) 
great measure of things what two women | 


have done—but it matters immeasurably 
what millions of other people do in conse- 
quence. Whatever may be the case so far 
as the Fox Sisters are concerned, we at any 
rate can not shirk responsibility for our 
own acts, for with us nothing is super-im- 


Try as we will, we cannot escape | 


the conclusion that these women are precise- 
ly what the Spirit-world has made them, or 
permitted them to become—and, if we can- 
not read this lesson to divine ends, then we 
are perforce compelled to read it to devilish 
ends, and the inference of the church that 


lesson. The axe bas been laid at our very | 


foundations. For phenomenal Spiritualism 


According to our attitude towards these un- 
fortunates, we henceforth make them the 
instruments of our spiritual degradation or 
of our exaltation. They areas a soiled 
jewel placed in our keeping. 
it in the mire, in satisfaction of our sordid, 
selfish and cowardly behests, we sball add 
still another evil deed to the black record 
of man’s inhumanity. 


| promptings under our feet instead, and care 
for and burnish the jewel with hands all 
tender with the life-flow from loving hearts, 
it will refract and reflect a myriad rays, 
each growing ever more radiant as with a 
divine effulgence. 


Frepenick F. Coox. | 


79 Fourth Are., New York. 


Spiritualists Sunday Meetings in Chicago. 

A mediums’ mee at 3 o'clock at Hall, 11 
Ada street, near ph street. Seats x 

The Spiritualist Mediums’ Society in Apollo Hall, 
2730 State street, at 2245 p. m. 

Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond lectures in Martine’s 
Ada street hall, near Madison street, and 


^s Progressive Society of Spiritualists 

meet at 116 Fifth avenue at 2:30 p. m. 
The rs meets at ° 
6 De Peake cect oh 3:50 end 0 
m. 
The 
m. in 
Twenty-second street. 


| done.—And they are only 


lt is not, methinks, the Fox Sis-| land is Greenfield, La Grange 


j cation br letter to J. W. 
there is no going behind the Fox Sisters. | Chicago, M. 


[how to be Stted br my new of 
If we stamp |“é*t Address, B. F. POOLE, Clinton, Iowa: 


If, however, we can |sex, one } y 3 
rise to the height of putting our selfish | S2stese! free by spirit power. Dz. A B. Dumi 
| Maquoketa, Iowa. 


THE NEW SPIRITUALIST COLON 


Located in the Most Delightful Country 
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PASSED TO SPIRIT LIPE 
From her home near Downer-, 
2, 1500, Mrs, Abigail D. Van Buren, ape 

nine years. of good old Mane boett a 
this woman in life and thought, kept <p om. 

march of Progress. And all along the jours v 
ence scattered good deeds unt Gar 

belpful sympathy, fully realizing that ti i 
only abiding riches for tim Í eternity 
ed the summons to “come u ; 
fal anticipation, feeling murr of t 
come that—would greet ber fr 
but “gone before. ™ She | 
“shadows, " for pet a little 
two daughters; not. without th arnb 
that her lore could dissipate them, wiis $ w 


“Walting till the shadows are « itu itge 
ro à 
And the ves have the last sheaf gathered be, 
I attended the funeral! services 
Scar8 B. Jors 
Long Beach, California. 


Passed to the higher life, on May 4, Mr. Besjen 

aged 54. e was born In Sasser Co, Demma 
pliere of cover, 
Čo, Ind, is Ba r 
H pioneer, and this was his bome until the tary 


» 
Barr. Of their two sons, one enlisted is the } 
Regiment Ind, ST gave his life for bis com 

One son and one daughter stil] remain t love mi 
cberish their venerable mother. 

Mrs. Abraham Smith, of Sturgis, Micà. ofits 
atthe funeral services beld at the Free Cusi y 
Lexington, Indiana, May 6th. A large circie dy © 
tives and friends honored the occasion with kee 


-- Researches in Oriental History. 4 
BY 6. W. BROWN, M D. 
407 Pages, Cloth, $1.50, Petag ih 


GENERAL DIVISION: 
RESEARCHES IN JEWISH HISTORY. 
RESEARCHES IN ZOROASTRIASOER 
DERIVATION OF CHRISTIASHT. 
WHENCE OUR ARYAN ANCESTOED 


The whole comprises an earnest bat fruition sem 
for a Historical Jesus. 
In this volume the Jews are clearly shows sta 
have been the holy and farored people they disx 
hare been. The Messianic idea ts traced to the Be 
trian Philosopher, 250 years B. C., and its g 
outlined, following the wares of emigration, 8 
is fully valogat late Christianity, with s spite 
hero, at a Mae 3s z, soon after the as 
mencement of the Christian era. 
The book demonstrates that Christianity ast & 
central bero are mythical; that the whole spea} 
based on fraud, sehood, forgery, fear and fex 
| and that its rites, ceremonisls, dogmas sod sye 
stitions are but survivals of so-called parasite E 
shows vast research among the recoris of the pt 
its facts are mostly gleaned from Christian aardr. 
and no person can read it without tostrectios mi 
— whether he reaches the same cooclusies "i 
author or otherwise. 

All orders, aceompanie! with a remittance, ~= 
[be addressed to THE PROGRESSIVE TEDEH 
|351 S. Jefferson street, Chicago, IL 
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f M=. STODDARD-GRAY AND SON, Demet 
l H bold materializing seances every Smig 
| Wedn y and Friday evenings, at 5 o'clock; Tesig 
and Saturday, 2 o'clock, 333 W. Sith street, Ja 
York. Daily sittings for communication and juk 
ness. 


|J.HE PROGRESSIVE THINKER asd 

j books can be obtained at the residence of Tis 
Merritt, 323 W. Sith street, or at Brentano's, 5 Usa 
Square, New York. 


O SPIRITUALISTS! As the succes: of Ge 


enses. Make pasy 
carts, 251 S. Jelema, 


SPECTACLES BY MAIL. 


| Writer will pay his own 


Thousands testify that my Melted Pebble 
restore lost vision. Send stamp for fall 
method 


AN ASTONISHING OFFER. 


Send three Scent stamps, lock of bair, age, amt 


QPIRITUAL Magoetize! Paper free. Sede 
directed and stamped envelope to Orm Was 
BURT, Farmingtos, Maine. 


--- r re 
HE BLIND MEDIUM, Mr. Fred A = 
readings by letter. In order that all may 
Sasa to test his powers be makes this remariall 
er. 
stamp and he will send you a trial 4 
FreD A. Hears, No. 6 Place, Wè 


SUMMERLAND, 


PACIFIC COAST. 


and Climate 
ON THE CLOBE! 


BUILDING PROGRESSING RAPIDLY. 


16 weeks for 25 cents, costing only about | Sre 
14 cents per week. Aid us, please, in this | which ls noted 
great work. Renew your own subscriptions 1. 
at an early date, and at the same time send| Here 
in one or more trial subscriptions By aid- | S24, ney social 
usin the philanthropic work in which | velopment. 
please those in the Spt weet Wad Sie S| epee. Tee 
terested in this movement. the oc = 
Kt, | from five to 
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